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Advertiſement. 


OGARTH's MARRIAGE-A-LA-MODE 

has before furniſhed Materials to the Au- 
thor of a Novel, publiſhed ſome Years ago, un- 
der the Title of The Marriage-A# : But as that 
Writer perſued a very different Story, and as 
his Work was chiefly defigned for a Political 


Satire, very little Uſe could be made of it for 
the Service of this Comedy. 


In Juſtice to the Perſon, who has been con- 
ſidered as the ſole Author, the Party, who has 
hitherto lain concealed, thinks it incumbent 
on him to declare, that the Diſcloſure of his 
Name was, by his own Deſire, reſerved till the 
Publication of the Piece. 


Both the Authors, however, who have be- 
fore been ſeparately honoured with the Indul- 
gence of the Publick, now beg Leave to make 
their joint Acknowledgements for the very 


favourable Reception of the CLanptsTiNE 
MARRIAGE, 
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PROLOGUE, 


Written by Mr. G ARRI C K. 


Spoken by Mr. HOLLAND. 


POET S and Painters, who from Nature draw 
Their beſt and richeſt Stores, have mage this Lato: 

That each ſhould neighbourly affiſt bis Brother, 

And fteal with Decency from one another. 

To-night, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the Thought, 

Which from his Canvas to the Stage is brought. 

And who ſo fit to warm the Poet's Mind, 

As he who pidtur'd Morals and Mankind ? 

But not the ſame their Characters and Scenes; 

Both labcur for one End, by different Means: 

Each, as it ſuits him, tates a ſeparate Road, 

Their one great Object, MARRIAGE-A-LA-MODE ! 


here Titles deign with Cits to have and hold, 


And change rich Blood for more ſubſtantial Gold! 
And honour'd Trade from Intereſt turns aſide, 
To hazard Happineſs for titled Pride. 
The Painter dead, yet ftill he charms the Eye 
While England lives, his Fame can never die: 
But he, who ſtruts his Hour upon the Stage, 
Can ſcarce extend his Tame for Half an Age; 
Nor Pen nor Pencil can the Actor ſave, 
The Art, and Artiſt, ſhare one common Grave. 
O let me drop one tributary Tear, 
On pcor Jack Falſtaft's Grave, and Juliet's Bier! 
You to their Worth muſt Teſtimony give; 
Tis in your Hearts alone their Fame can live. 
Still as the Scenes of Life will ſhift away, 
T he ſtrong Impreſſions of their Art decay. 
Your Children cannot feel what you have known ; 
T hey'll boaſt of Quins and CIBBERS of their own : 
T he greateſt Glory of our happy few, 
1s to ve felt, and be approv'd by vou. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Lord Ogleby, 
Sir John Melvil, 
Sterling, 
Lovewell, 
Canton, 

Bruſh, 

Serjeant Flower, 
Traverſe, 
Trueman, 


Ms. Heidelberg, 
Mziſs Sterling, 
Fanny, 

Betty, 
Chambermaid, 
Truſty, 
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Mr. Kiye. 
My. HoLLand, 
Mr. YATES. 
Mr. PowELL. 


W. BaDDELEyY, 


Mr. PALMER, 
Mr. Love. 
Mr. LEE. 
Mr. A1ckin, 


Mrs. Clive, + / 
_ Miſs Pope. 


Mrs. PALMER. 
Mrs. — 


Ms Pl VN. 
Miſs MILLS. 
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SCENE A room in Sterling's bouſe. 
Miſs Fanny and Betty meeting. 


Betty running in. 


A*am! Miſs Fanny! Ma' am! 
Fanny. What's the matter! Betty 
Betty. Oh la]! Ma'am! as ſure as I'm alive, here 
is your huſband— 
Fanny. Huſh ! my dear Betty! if any body in the 
houſe ſhould hear you, I am ruined. 
Betty. Mercy on me! it has frighted me to ſuch a 
degree, that my heart is come up to my mouth. But 


as I was a ſaying, Ma'am, here's that dear, ſweet — 
Fanny. Have a care Betty. 


Betty. Lord ! I'm bewitched, I think. — But as I 


was a ſaying, Ma'am, here's Mr. Lovewell juſt come 


from Lendon. 


Fanny. Indeed |! 
Betty. Ves, indeed, and indeed, Ma'am, he is. I 
ſaw him croſſing the court: yard in his boots. 
Fanny. I am glad to hear it. But pray now, my 
dear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word 
B again, 
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2 Tas CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 
again on any account. You know, we have a 


never to drop any expreſſions of that ſort for fear of 


an accident. 


Betty. Dear Ma'am, you may depend upon me. 
There is not a more truſtier creature on the face of 
the earth, than I am. Though I fay it, I am as ſe- 
cret as the grave—and if it's never told, till J tell it, 
it may remain untold till doom's-day for Betty. 

Tany. I know you are faithful but in our circum- 
ſtances we cannot be too careful. 

Betty. Very true, Ma'am !-—and yet I vow and 
proteſt, there's more plague than pleafure with a ſe- 
cret ; elpecially if a body mayn't mention it to four 
or five of one's particular acquaintance. 

Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while longer, 
and then, I hope you may mention it to any body. — 
Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family with the nature 
of our ſituation as ſoon as poſſible. . 

Betty. The ſooner, the better, I believe: for if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tell- tale, I know of, 
will come and tell it for him. 

Fanny. Fie, Betty! | bluſhing. ] 

Betty. Ah! you may well bluſh. But you're not fo 
fick, 725 ſo pale, and ſo wan, and ſo many qualms--- 
Fanny. Have done ! I ſhall be quite angry with 
you. | 

Betty, Angry 1 —Bleſs the dear pupper ! L am ſure 
I ſhall love it, as much as if it was my own. I meant 
no harm, heaven knows. 

Fanny. Well—fay no more of this makes me 
unealy All T have to aſk of you, is to be faithful and 
ſecret, and not to reveal this matter, till we diſcloſe 
it to the family ourſelves. | 

Betty, Me reveal it !—if I ſay avon; L wiſh I may 
be burned. I wou'd not do you any harm for the 


-world---And as for Mr. Lovewell, I am ſure. I have 
loved the dear gentleman ever ſince he got a tide- 


waiter's place for my brother---But let me tell you 


both, you mult leave off your ſoft looks to each 
| other, 
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other, and your whiſpers, and your glances, and your 
always fitting next to one another at dinner, and your 
long walks together in the evening---For my part, if 
I had not been in the ſecret, I ſhou'd have known 
you were a pair of loviers at leaſt, if not man and 
wife, as ba 

Fanny. See there now | again. Pray be careful. 

Betty. Well---well---nobody hears me. Man and 
wite---PlI ſay ſo no more what I tell you is very true 
for all that--- OL 

Lovewell. | calling within.) William! 

Betty. Hark! I hear your huſband--- 

Fanny. What 

Betty. I ſay, here comes Mr. Lovewell---Mind the 
caution I give you---Fll be whipped now, if you are 
not the firit perſon he ſees or ſpeaks to in the family--- 
However, if you chuſe it, it's nothing at all to me- 
as you ſow, you mult reap- - as you brew, ſo you muſt 
bake.---Pll &en flip down the back-ſtairs, and leave 
you together, | [ Exit, 

Fanny alone. 

I ſee, I ſee I ſhall never have a moment's eaſe till 
our marriage is made publick. New diſtreſſes croud 
in upon me every day. The ſollicitude of my mind 
ſinks my ſpirits, preys upon my health, and deſtroys 
every comfort of my life. It ſhall be revealed, let 
what will be the conſequence, 


Enter Lovewell. 
Lovew. My love ! --- How's this? --- In tears? --- 


Indeed this is too much. You promiſed me to ſup- 


port your ſpirits, and to wait the determination of 
our fortune with patience.---For my fake, for your 
own, be comforted } Why will you ſtudy to add to 

our uneaſineſs and perplexity ? | 
Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell! The indelicacy of a 
ſecret marriage grows every day more and more ſhock- 
ing to me. I walk about the houſe like a guilty 
wretch : I imagine myſelf the object of the e 
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of the whole. family ; I and am undet dhe n 
terrors of a ſhameful detection. 1 8 

Lovew. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The 
amiable. delicacy of your temper, and your quick 
ſenſibility, only ſerve to make you unhappy To 
clear up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the 
continual employment of my thoughts, Every thing 
now is in a fair train, It begins to grow ripe for a 
diſcovery z and I have no doubt of its ; concluding to 
the ſatisfaction of ourſelves, of ar father, and the 
whole family. 

Funny. End how it will, I am reſolved ; it ſhall end 
ſoon---very ſoon.-- I wouꝰd not live another week in 
this agony of mind to be miſtreſs of the univerſe. 

Lovew, Do not be too violent neither. Do not let 


us diſturb the joy of your ſiſter's marriage with the 


tumult this matter may occaſion !---I have brought 
letters from Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to 
Mr. Sterling. They will be here this evening and, 
I dare ſay, within this hour. 

Fanny. I am ſorry for it. 

Ts Why ſo? 

Fanny. No matter---Only let us Cifcloſe « our marri- 
age immediately 

Lovew. As ſoon as poſſible. 

Fanny. But directly. 

Lover. In a few RAT you may depend on it. 

Fanny. To night---or to-morrow morning. 


Lover. That, I fear, will be impracticable. 


Fanny. Nay, but you muſt. 
Lovew, Muſt! why? _ 


Fanny, Indeed, you muſt. 11 have the moſt alarm- 
ing reaſons for it. 


Lovew. Alarming indeed * they alarm me, even 


before Iam acquainted with them What are they? 
Faum. I cannot tell you. 
Lovew. Not tell me? 
- Fanny. Not at preſent, When all is b bertel. you 


an by acquainted with every — 


Lovew, 
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f Fon th Sorry they are coming |—Muſt be diſ- 
covered What can this mean 1 Is it, pofſible you 
can have any | reaſons that need be concealed from 
me? 1 

Og; Do not diftutb yourſelf with conjecturts— 
but reſt aſſured, that though you are unable to di- 
vine the cauſe, the conſequence of à diſcovery, be 
it what it will, cannot be attended with half the 
miſeries of the preſent interval. 

Lovew. You put me upon the rack. I wou'd do 
any thing to make you — But you know your 
father's temper.— Money (you will excuſe, my frank- 
neſs) is the ſpring of al his actions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence 
can ever make him forego and theſe he thinks his 
money will purchaſe. -You know too your aunt's, 
Mrs. Heidelberg's, notions of the ſplendor of high 
life, her contempt for every thing that does not 


reliſh of what ſhe calls Quality, and that from the 
vaſt fortune in her hands, by her late huſband, ſhe 


abſolutely governs Mr, Sterling and the whole family: 
now, if they ſhould come to the knowledge of this 
affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps, be incenſed 


beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 


Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it 
otherwiſe than by ourſelves, it will be ten times 
worſe: and a diicovery grows every day more pro- 
bable. The whole family have long ſuſpected our 
affection. We are alſo, in the power of a fooliſh 
maid-fervant; and if we may even depend on her 
fidelity, we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion. —Diſ- 
cover it therefore immediately, left ſome accident 
ſhould bring it to light, and involve us in additional 
iy A 


oe. Wen- wel —1 meant to diſcover it foon, 


but would not do it too precipitately.—I have more 


than once ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 
attempt him more ſeriouſly the next opportunity, 


But my principal hopes are theſe. .—My relationſhip 
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to Lord Ogleby, and his having placed me with your 
father, have been, you know, the firſt links in the 
chain of this connection between the two families; 
in conſequence of which, I am at preſent in high 
. favour with all parties: while they all remain thus 
well- affected to me, I propoſe to lay our cafe before 
the old Lord; and if I can prevail on him to me- 
diate in this affair. I make no doubt but he will be 


able to appeaſe your father; and, being a lord and 


a man of quality, I am ſure he may bring Mrs. 
Heidelberg into cood-humour at any time. Let me 
beg you, therefore, to have, but a little patience, as, 
you ſee, we are upon the very eve of a diſcovery, 
that muſt probably be to our advantage. 


Fanny. Manage it your own way. I am per- 


ſeaded. | 

Lover. But in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy. 

Fanny. As ealy as I can, I will. —We had 0 
not remain together any longer at preſent.— Think 
of this buſineſs, and let me know how you proceed. 

Lovew. Depend on my care! But, pray, be 
chearful. | 

Fanny. I will. 

As ſpe is going out, Enter Sterling. 

Sterl. Hey-day ! who have we got here? 

Fanny. Leffe Mr. Lovewell, Sir! 

Sterl. And where are you going, huſley ! 

Fanny. To my ſiſter's chamber, Sir! Exit. 
Sterl. Ah, Loyewell! What! always getting my 
fooliſh girl vonder! into a corner b Well -well.—lec 
us but once ſee her elder ſiſter faſt- married to Sir 
Fan Melvil, we'll ſoon provide a good huſband for 

anny, I warrant vou. 
Louew. Wou'd to heaven, Sir, you would ice 
her one of my recommendation 
Sterl. Yourſelf ? eh, Lovewell! 
Lover. With your plealure, Sirt 
Sterl. Mighty well! 
£Lovew. 
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10 And L fatter myſelf, that ſuch a propofal 


would not be very diſagreeable to Miſs F anny. 


Sterl. Better and better! 


 Lovew. And if I could. but obtain your conſent, 
Sir, | 
Sterl. What! you marry F anny !---no---no-—that 


will never do, Lovewell !--You're a good boy, to be 


ſure---I have a great value for you---but can't think 
of you for a ſon-in-law.---There's no Staff in the Caſe, 


no money, Lovewell! 


Lovew. My pretenſions to fortune, indeed, are 
but moderate: but though not equal to ſplendor, 


ſufficient to keep us above diftreſs.---Add to which, 


that I hope by diligence to increaſe 1t--and have 
love, honour- 

Sterl. But not the Stuff, Lovewell !. Add one little 
round © to the ſum total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineſt thing you can ſay to me.--You 
know I've a regard for you---would do any thing to 
ſerve you---any thing on the footing of friendſhip--- 


but — 


Lovew. If you think me worthy of your friend- 
ſhip, Sir, be affured, that there is no inſtance in 
which I ſhould rate your friendſhip 1o highly. 

Sterl. Pſha! pſha! that's another thing, you 
know. --- Where money or intereſt is concerned, 
friendſhip is quite out of the queſtion, 

Lovew. But where the happineſs of a daughter is 


at ſtake, you wow'd not ſcruple, ſure, to lacriffce a 
Uttle to her inclinations, 


Sberl. Inclinations! why, you wou'd not Perſuade 
me that the girl is in love with you---eh, Lovewell! 
Lovew. I cannot abſolutely anſwer for Miſs Fanny, 


Sir; but am ſure that the chief happineſs or miſery 


of my life depends. entirely upon her. 

Sterl. Why, indeed now if your kinſman, Lord 
Ogleby, would come down handſomely for you--- 
but that's impoſſible---No, no---'rwill never do---I 


r Wer - mult 
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muſt 270 no more of this -- Come, en Fo- 
5 miſe me t til. Mall hear, vo more of this. 
Lovew. 27 ſating.] I am afraid, Sir, I 8 hot 
be . to keep als word with you, if I did em 
l Why. you wou'd, not offer 10 G her a 
Thou my conſent? wou'd you, Lovewell) | OC f 

Lovew. Marry her, Sir! Cdnfuſad.] 
ten. Ay, marry; hers Sir II know very well that 
1 a warm ſpeech or two from ſuch a dangerous young 
1 ſpark, as you are, will go much farther towards per- 
1 Uadling a. filly girl to do what ſhe has more than a 
14 month's mind to do, than twenty grave lectures 
j om fathers, or mothers, oF uncles or aunts, to pre- 
. vent her. But you wou'd not, ſure, be ſuch a baſe 
fellow, ſuch a treacherous young rogue, as to ſeduce 
my daughter's affections, and deſtroy the peace of 
my family in that manner. I mult inſiſt on it, that 


you give me your word not to marry her without my 
conſent. 


Lovew. Sir---]---I---as to that---I---I---] beg, Sir-— 

Pray, Sir, excuſe me on this ſubject at preſent. 

Filer. Promiſe then, that you will carry this matter i 

no further without my approbation. / 
_ Lovew, You may depend on it, Sir, that it ſhall i 

= no further. 
Sterl. Well—well—that's. enough—T'IL take care 

of the reſt, I warrant you. Come, come, let's have 

done with this nonſenſe !—Whar's omg) in town? — 

Any news upon ' Change: "1 | 
Lovew,- Nothing macerial. 4 
Sterl, Have you ſcen the currants, the Go. 40d 

Madeira, ſafe in the warchouſes? Have you com- 

* pared the goods with the invoice and wills af: lane 

1 and are they all nght? _ d 80 8 1 

44 Love. They are, dir i 

Sterl. And how are ! ſtocks? | om f 

Lov £29. Fell one and an half this morning · 5 ; 

Sterl, 
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- Sterl.> Well well—forne good news from America, 
and they'll be u Hit in.—But how are Lord 585 
and Sir Pn! vil? When ate hey to expect 
them? 4419 TOW 

Loew. very 3 Sir! I came on purpoſe! to 
bring/ you their commands.” "Here are letters from 
both of them >+0.4 oY b [Givin q 5 tetters. 

Sterl. Let me dn me e his 
Lordſhip's letter is perfumed It takes my breath 
away. [opening it.] And French paper too! with 
a fine border of flowers and flouriſhes . and a ſlippery 
gloſs on it that dazzles one's eyes.—My dear Mr. 
Sterling. — reading. Mercy on me! His Lorſhip 
writes a worſe hand than a boy at his exerciſe— 
But how's this ?—Eht-—0with you r re ] 
— Lawyers to-morrow morning — Lo- night! — that's 
ſudden indeed. Where's my ſiſter Heidelberg ? 
ſhe ſhou'd know of this immediately. —Here John! 


Harry! Thomas! calling the ſervants] Hark Ye, 
Lovewell! 


Lovew.' Sir! 

Sterl. Mind now, how Pll entertain bis Lordſhip 
and Sir Joknn—We'll 'ſhew your fellows at the other 
end of the town how we live in the city—-They ſhall 
eat gold—and drink gold—and he in gold Here 
cook! butler! [calling.] What ſignifies your birth 
and education, and titles ? Money, money, that's 
the ſtuff that makes the pen man in this country. 

Lovew. Very true, Sir! 

Sterl. True, Sir? — Why then have done with 
your nonſenſe of love and matrimony. You're not 
rich eneugh to think of a wife yet. A man of 
buſineſs ſhou'd mind nothing but his buſineſs.— 
Where are theſe fellows? John! Thomas! {calling.) 
—Get an eſtate, and a wife will follow of courte. 
Ah! Lovewell! an Engliſh merchant is the 
molt reſpectable character in "the univerſe. Slife, 
man, a rich Engliſh merchant may make himſelf a 


1 match 
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match for the daughter of a N abob.— Where are all 


my ee 1 Here William [ Exit calling. 


Lovewell alone. 


 So!—aAs I ſuſpected. Quite averſe to the match, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great diſ- 
pleaſure.--- What's beſt to be done? Let me fee !--- 
Suppoſe I get Sir John Melvil to intereſt himſelf 
in this affair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, and more probably 
prevail on him to interfere in it. I can open my mind 
alſo more freely to Sir John. He told me, when I 
left him in town, that he had ſomething of conſe- 
quence to communicate, and that I could be of uſe 
to him. I am glad of it: for the confidence he 
repoſes in me, and the ſervice I may do him, will 
enſure me his good offices.---Poor Fanny! Ir hurts 
me to fee her ſo uneaſy, and her making a myſtery 
of the cauſe adds to my anxiety.---Something muſt be 
done upon her account; for at all events, her ſolli- 
citude ſhall be removed. Exit. 


Scene changes to another chamber. 
Enter Miſs Sterling, and Miſs Fanny. 


Miſs Sterl. Oh, my dear fiſter, ſay no more! This 
is downright hypocriſy. ou wall never convince 
me that you don't envy me beyond meaſure.---Well, 
after all it 1s extremely natural---It | is aer tO 
be angry with you. 

Vans Indeed, ſiſter, you have no cauſe. JO\ 

Miſs Sterl. And you ny pretend not to envy 
me? | 

Fanny. Not in the leaſt. 

Miſs Sterl. And you don't in the leaſt with that 
you was Juſt in my ſituation? | 

Fanny. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould I? o 

Miſs Sterl. Why ſhould you ?---What! on the 
brink of marriage, fortune, title---But I had forgot. 
--- There's 
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There's that dear ſweet creature Mr. Lovewell in 
the caſe. - Tou would not break your faith with 
your true love now for the world, I warrant you. 
Fanny. Mr. Lovewell!---always Mr. Lovewell!--- 
Lord, what ſignifies Mr. Lovewell? Siſter ! 
- Miſs Sterl. Pretty peeviſh foul !---Oh, my dear, 
grave, romantick ſiſter!---a perfect philoſopher in 


petticoats!---Love and a cottage!---Eh, Fanny! 
Ab, give me indifference and a coach and fix! 


Fanny. And why not the coach and fix without 


' the indifference But, pray, when is this happy 


marriage of your's to be celebrated ?---I long to give 
you joy. 


| Mis Sterl. In a day or two---I can't tell exactly. 


Oh, my dear fiſter!---I muſt mortify her a little. 


{ 2/7 ide I-II know you have a pretty taſte. Pray, give 
me your opinion of my jewels.--How d'ye like the 
{tile of this eſclavage? [ Shewing jewels. 

Fanny. Extremely handſome indeed, and well 
fancied. 

Miſs Sterl. What d'ye think of theſe bracelets ? 
J ſhall have a miniature of my father, ſet round 
with diamonds, to one, and Sir John's to the other. 
And this pair of ear. rings! ſer tranſparent!—here, 
the taps, you ſee, will take off to wear in a morn- 
ing, or in an undreſs—-how d'ye like them? 

[ Shewws jewels. 

Fanny. Very ak I aſſure you --- Bleſs me; 
ſiſter, you have a prodigious quantity of jewels--- 
you'll be the very Queen of Diamonds, 

Miſs Sterl. Ha! hal ha! very well, my dear! 
I ſhall be as fine as a little queen indeed.---I have a 
bouquet to come home to-morrow---made up of 


diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and ——_ 


and amethyſts---jewels of all colours, green, red, 
blue, yellow, intermixt---the prettieſt thing you ever 
ſaw in your life 1---The jeweller ſays I ſhall ſer out 


with as many diamonds as any body in town, except 


5 « Lady 
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Lady Brilliant, and Polly Vat d yer calltit, Lord 
„ e t HT 
Fanny. But what are your wedding-cloaths, ſiſter? 
Mi Sterl. Oh, white and filver to be ſure, you 
know. J bought them at Sir Joſeph Luteſtring's, 
and fat above an hour in the parlour behind the 
ſhop, conſulting Lady Luteſtring about gold and 
ſilver ſtuffs, on purpoſe to mortify her. "6 ap 
Fanny. Fie, ſiſter! how could you be ſo abomina- 
bly provoking ? | 
Miß Sterl. Oh, I have no patience with the pride 
of your city-knights' ladies.---Did you never oblerve 
the airs of Lady Luteſtring dreſt in the richeſt 
brocade out of her huſband's ſhop, playing crown- 
whiſt at Haberdaſher's-Hall ?---While the civil ſmirk- 
ing Sir Joſeph, with a ſmug wig trimmed round his 
broad face as cloſe as a new-cut yew-hedge, and his 
ſhoes ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands all day 
in his ſhop, faftened to his counter like a bad 
ſhilling? 

Fanzy. Indeed, indeed, ſiſter, this is too much---If 
you talk at this rate, you will be abſolutely a bye-word 
in the city Vou muſt never venture on the inſide of 
Temple-Bar again. 

Miſs Sterl, Never do I defire it---never, my dear 
Fanny, I promiſe you.---Oh, how I long to be tranſ- 
ported to the dear regions of Groſvenor-Square---far 
---far from the dull diſtricts of Alderſgate, Cheap, 
Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and Within! 
My heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being 
introduced at court!---gilt 'chariot!---pyeballed hor- 
ics !---laced lhveries!---and then the whiſpers buzzing 
round the circle Who is that young Lady! Who 1s 
fhe?”--=< Lady Melvil, Ma'am!“---Lady Melvil! 
my ears tingle at the found,---And then at dinner, 
inſtead of my farther perpetually aſking--- ** Any 
news upon *Change ?”---to cry---well, Sir John! any 
thing new from Arthur's ?---or---to {ay to ſome other 
woman of quality, was your Ladythip at the DN 

| a cheſs 


Ma 


cheſs of Rubber's laſt night ?--Did you call in at 
Lady Thunder's? In the immenſity of croud I ſwear 
I did not ſee you---ſcarce a ſoul at the opera laſt Satur- 
day---ſhall I ſee you at Carliſle-Houſe next Thurſday ? 
---Oh, the dear Beau-Monde! I was born to move in 
the ſphere of the great world. | Gai 
Fanny. And fo, in the midſt of all this happineſs, 
you have no compaſſion for me no pity for us poor 
mortals in common life, 5 
Miſs Sterl, [aſfectedly.] You?---You're above pity. 
---You would not change conditions with me---you're 


over head and ears in love, you know.---Nay, for 


that matter, if Mr, Lovewell and you come together, 
as I doubt not you will, you will Iive very com- 


fortably, I dare fay.--He will mind his buſineſs--- 


you'll employ yourſelf in the delightful care of your 
family---and once in a ſeaſon perhaps you'll fit toge- 
ther in a front-box at a benefit play, as we uſed to do 
at our dancing-maſter's, you know---and perhaps I 
may meet you in the ſummer with ſome other 
citizens at Tunbridge.---For my part, I ſhall always 
entertain a proper, regard for my relations.---You 
ſha'n't want my countenance, I aſſure you. 


fanny. Oh, you're too kind, ſiſter! 


Enten Mrs. Heidelberg. 
Mrs. Heidel. [at entring.] Here this evening! 
I vow and perteſt we ſhall ſcarce have time to provide 
for them Ob, my dear! [70 Mi Sterl.] I am glad 
to ſee you're not quite in diſh-abille. Lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil will be here to-night. 
Miſs Sterl. Lo- night, Ma' am? | 
Mrs. Heidei. Yes, my dear, to-night.---Do, put 
on a ſmarter cap, and change thoſe ordinary ruffles! 
---Lord, I have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce have 
time to ſlip on my Italian luteſtring.---Where is 
this dawdle of a houſekeeper ?---[ Enter Mrs. Trufly.] 
Oh, here, Truſty do you know that people of qua- 
laty are expected here this evening? 


Truſty. 
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 Trufty. Yes, Ma'am. 


Mrs. Heidel. Well---Do you be 5 now hes every 


thing is done in the molt genteeleſt manner---and' to 
the honour of the famaly. 
Truſty. Les, Ma'am. 


Mrs. Haide. Well---but mind what 1 ſay to you. 


I ruſty. Yes, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. His Lordſhip is to lie in the cbintz 
bedchamber---4ye hear ?---And Sir John in the blue 
damaſk room---His LAGS | 8 valet-de-ſhamb in the 

oppoſite 

Truſty. But Mr. Lovewell is come down---and you 
know that's his room, Ma' am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well---well---Mr. Lovewell may make 
ſhift---or get a bed at the George---But hark ye; 
Truſty! 0 

Truſty. Ma' am! 

Mrs. Heidel. Get the great dining- room in order 
as ſoon as poſſible. Unpaper che curtains, take the 
civers off the couch and the chairs, and put the 


china figures on the mantle- piece immediately. 
Truſty. Yes, Ma'am. 


Mrs. Heidel. Be gone then! fly, this inſtant!—— 


Where's my brother Sterling 

Truſty. Talking to the butler, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel, Very well. [Exit Truſty.] Miſs 
Fanny !---I perteſt I did not ſee you betfore---Lord, 
child, what's the matter with you? 

Fan. With me? Nothing, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Bleſs me! Why your face is as pale, 
and black, and yellow---of fifty colours, I perteſt.--- 
And then you have dreſt yourſelf as Doſe and as big. 
I declare there is not ſuch a thing to be ſeen now, as a 
young woman with a fine waiſt---You all make your- 
ſelves as round as Mrs. Deputy Barter. Go, child . 
You know the qualaty will be here by and by---Go, 
and make yourſelf a little more fit ro be ſeen. ¶ Exit 
Fanny.] She is gone away in tears---abſolutely cry- 
ing, I vow and perteſt.---This ridicalous Love! we 


muſt 
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muſt put a ſtop to it, It makes a perfect nataral of 
the girl. 


Miſs Sterl.;] Poor: ſoul! ſhe can't help i it. [affeedly. 


Mrs. Heidel. Well, my dear! Now I ſhall have an 


opportunity of convincing you of the abſurdity of 
what you was telling me concerning Sir John Mel- 
vil's behaviour to you. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, it gives me no manner of vneaſi- 
neſs, But, indeed, Ma'am, I cannot be perſuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover. Such 
diſtant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profeſſions 
of eſteem for me and the whole family! I have heard 
of flames and darts, but Sir John's is a paſſion of 
mere ice and ſnow. 

Mrs. Leidel. Oh, fie, my dear! I am perfectly 
aſhamed of you. That's ſo "like the notions of. your 
poor ſiſter! What you complain of as coldneſs and 
indiffarence, is nothing but the extreme gentilaty of 


his addreſs, an exact pictur of the manners of ur | 


lat 

Mi, Sterl. Oh, he is the very mirror of complai- 
fance! full of formal bows and ſet {peeches !---] de- 
clare, if there was any violent paſſion on my tide, 1 
ſhould be quite jealous of him. 


Mrs. Heidel. I * jealus indeed---Jealus of who, 
ray? 
Mis Sterl. My Gfter Fanny. She feems a much 


greater tavourite than I am, and he pays her infinite- 
ly more attention, I aſſure you. 


| Mrs. Heidel. Lord! d'ye think a man of faſhion, 
as he is, can't diſtinguiſh between the genteel and the 
wulgar part of the famaly ?---Between you and your 


ſiſter, for inſtance or me and my brother ?---Be ad- 


viſed by me, child! It is all politeneſs and good- 
breeding.-- Nobody. knows the qualaty better than 
S 

Miſs Sterl. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, 
has ten times more gallantry about him than Sir 
John. He is full of attentions to the ladies, and 


ſmiles, 


. 
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ſmiles, and grins, and leers, and ogles, and fills every 


wrinkle in his old wizen face with comical expreſſions 

of tenderneſs, ..1 think. he wou'd) make an ade 

ſweerheart. Roy | | 
bY 7 e Sterling... 


Sterl. [at entring. ] No fiſh ?---Why the pond was 
dragged but yeſterday morning There's carp and 
tench in the boat.---Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell 
had any thought, he wou'd have brought down a 
turbot, or ſore af the land- carriage mackarel. 

Mes. Hridel. Lord, brother, I am afraid his lord- 
hip and Sir John will not arrive while it's light. 

dier! T warrant you.--+But, pray, ſiſter Heidelberg, 
let the turtle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome veniſon 
and let the gardener cut ſome pine- apples - and get 
out ſome ice.---FIl anſwer for wine, I warrant you 
Pl give them ſuch a glaſs of Champagne as they ne- 
ver drank in their lives---no, not at a Duke's table. 

Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you 
behave. I am always in a fright about you with 
people of qualaty. Take care that you don't fall 
aſleep directly after ſupper, as you commonly do. 
Take a good deal of ſnuff; and. that will keep you 
awake.---And don't burſt out with your horrible loud 
horſe-taughs. It is monſtrous wulgar. 

Sterl. Never fear, ſiſter Who have we here * i 

Mrs. Heidel. It is Monſ. Cantoon, the Swiſh gentle- 
man, that lives with his Lordſhip, I vow and _ 


d Enter Canton. |: | 
Sterk Ab, Miounerr.“ Jour ſervant. 3 14 very 
glad to ſee you, Mounſeer, 550 att ond | 1990! 
Canton. Moſh oblige to Monſ. Sterling Lum, 
I am yours -Matemoiſelle, I am yours. [ Bewi, round. 
Mrs: Heigel. Vbur humble ſervant; Mr? Cantooh ! 
Canter. I kiſs your: hands, Matamm 20 hh 
er], Well, Mounſeer l. and 3 of your 


Seen l ae arc we to ſeo bis Lordſhip and, 
Sir John? 


Canton. 


= 


"3 


poſitive; 1 dan t ſtay indeed. 


one has no ſatisfaction with ſuch 


| A COMEDY. | I 
bh Monf. Sterling! ' Milor Ogelby and Sir 


Jean Melvile-wilt be here in n darter hour: arne 
Sterl. J am glad to hear it. ABLE 


Aurel Heu. O, I am perdiglous g lad to Pert it. 
Being ſo late T was afeard of tome accident WI. | 
you pleaſe to have any my Mr. n after 


your journey? 1 #4 wy 2} ee 
Canton. No, 1 tank: „Mabam. or TUG Doe 
Mrs. Heidel. Shall Fe and ſthew: you the parts 

Mentos Sir? Joer * 5 $35 YL 


Cantaw Now 110 me great honeury M am. aon, 
Mrs. Heidel. Come then ah ke 1 * dear Co 
Mi re, 3. 1 N 

not lioF Monet Sterling: th 
Stenl; — 38 $ almoſt dark. It will e late 
to go round the garden this evening. -However, I 
will carry them to take a N at mw fine canal at 


leaſt, 1 am. denermined. 100 © | SET 1 it. 
rener t — — aan 5 * 
A c 1 
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Chamber A able With thecolate, and ma 7 2 caſe fir 
Megitines. "TRY; 1360 
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Enter Brit; my Pord's dub 4 eee and 7 Sterling s 


chamber maid. 


an | QU mall ſtay, my dear, I infiſt upon it. 


49% | Cb. Maid. Nay, a Sir, don t be 5 
Brulb. Lou thall tale one cup to our better a ac- 
queintancc. eGo ME 152 131 Hoe TiÞ 4 
Cb. Maid. I ſeldom drinks chomtate 3 3:andif 1 did, 
apptehenſions about 
one if my Kord ſhould wake, or the [Swiſh 8 
man hould ſte one, or Madam Heidelberg Atom 


_ 
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know of it, 1 ſhould be frighted to death - befides I 
have hade my tea already en 
hear my Lord. gillonb sibel oline frigbt. 
Bruſb. No, no, Madam, don't flutter ;yourſelf--- 
the moment my Lord wakes, he, rings. his bell, 
which 1 anſwer loaner Or later, as it Jults: my conve- 


nienſe 1 1011 


Cb. Maid. But would be come. upon us kit 4 
ringing - on —_ 
Bruſb. fon foraine "Ry if he doeger Ehe hey [rakes 1 
a phial out of the caſe} pr gr hi up till I pleaſ ro 
let him out. 3 

Ch. Maid. Law, Sir! chat $ poinpary . ſtuff. 

Bruſh. It is ſo but without this he can no more 
get out of bed · than he can read without ſpectacles--- 
[ /ips.] What with qualms, age, rheumatiſm, and a 
tew ſurfeits in his youth, he muſt; have a great deal 
of bruſhing. oyling, ſcrewing, and winding. vp to 
ſet him a going for the day. 


Cb. Maid. | ſips.] That's prodigious indeed- P. 
My Lord ſeems quite in a decay. . 

- Bruſh, Yes, he's quite a ſpectacle, [/ips.] a mere 
corpſe, till he is reviv'd and refefh'd-from. our little 
magazine here---W hen the reſtorative. pills, and cor- 
dial waters warm his ſtomach, and get into his head, 
vanity friſks in his heart, and then he ſets up for the 
lover, the rake, and the fine gentleman, 

Cb. Meid. ps.] Poor gentleman hut ſhould the 
Swiſh gentleman come upon us. l[rigbten d. 
ruſb. Why then the Engliſh ea. would be- 
very ahigry--- No foreigner mult break in upon my 
privacy. Ip But can aſſure you Monſieur Canton 
is otherwiſe employ'd--He is oblig d to ſkim the 
cream» of half à ſtore ; news papers for my Lord's 
breakfaſt---ha, ha, ha. Pray, Madam, drink your 
cup peateably-=My Lord's chocolate is remarkably 
good, Jon! ee touch a en but n comes from 
IP” AK J rem | yi rr} A 145. 
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Cb. Maid: ¶ ſipping?) Tis very fine indeed !---[//ips.] 
and charmingly perrum'd. it ſmells for all the world 
like dur young ladies dreſſing- boxes. 0 

Bruſb. Lou have an excellent taſte, Madam, and I 
muſt beg of you to accept of a fèœ cakes for your 
own drinking, [lakes em but of a'drawer in the table. ] 
and in return, I deſire nothing | but to taſte the 
fume of your lps---[kifes hour. LA fmall return of 
favours, Madam, will make, I hope, this country 
and retirement! agreeable to both. [e bows, ſhe 
erties.) Vour young ladies are fine girls, fait: 
[/ips.] tho' upon my ſoul, 1 am quite of my old 
lord's mind about them; aft} were 1 inclin'd th ma. 
trimony, I ſhould take the youngeſt. [s. 

Cb. Maid. Miſs Fanny's the moſt affableſt and the 
moſt beſt nater'd creter 

Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little haughty or ſo- 

Ch. Maid. More haughtier'an ee than deturn 
himſelt---bur this 1 ſay « quite confidential to you, for 
one would not hurt a-youns” lady's marriage, you 
know. | [ Js. 

Bruſh. By no means, but you can't hurt it with 
us---we don't conlider tempers---we want money, Mrs. 
Nancy---give us enough of that, we'll abate you a 
great deal in other particulars ha, he: : 

Ch. Maid. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody---{ Lell rings. ] 

---O! *tis my Lord-- Well, your rant, Mr. Bruſn 
Py clean the cups in the next room. 

Bruſh. Do ſo- - but never mind the bell---E fhan't go 
this half hour. Will you drink tea with me in the 
afternoon? 7; 

Ch. Maid, Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh---'l be 
here to {tt all things to rights · but 1 muſt not drink 
tea indeed. and ſo your — [Exit Maid with tea- 

n Bel rings again.] oa d. 

(Braſh: Te is impollible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the 
country for à Week without ſome little flirting with 
the Abigails: this is much the handſomeſt wenca 
in the houſe, Except the old citizen's youngett 

e daugnicr, 
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daughter, and I have n Rp 9 I Tu os to lay a plan 
for Her---[bell rings. ] I go to r Lord, 
for 1 OY ? ifs to do. n keen. 


Euter Canton tb c nerve paper in his N 


Cant. Monſieur Bruſh. : Maiſtre ieee Lor 
lira vat. 

Briſb. He has e his bell—1 am going to hins. 

Cant. Depechez vous donc. [Exit Bruſh. 
[puts on ectaclen J wiſh de Deviel had all deſe 
papiers --I forget, as faſt as I read De Advertiſe 
put out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de 
Chronique, and ſo dey all go l'un apres Pautre—1 
muſt get ſome nouvelle for my Lor, or he'll be en- 
ragce contre moi Voyons . ¶ reads in the papers.] 
Here is noting but Anti-Sejanus & advertiſe—— 

Enter Maid with chocolate A. 

Vat you vant, child: 

Cb. Maid. Only the chocolate things, Si 

Cant. O ver well. dat is good gitl-—and ver prit. 


too! I: 7 8 Maid. 


| Lord O gleby within. 8 
Lord Ogle. Canton, he, he ¶ coug be. Canton z 
Cant. I come, my Lor—-vat. ſhall:1 do ?--I have no 
news—He vil make great tintamarre'!--- 


Lord Ogle, |within.]. Lando. 1 17. Canton! 
W here Fs; you? —— 


Enter Lord Ogleby Leni 91 Bruſb.. Fey ol 
Cant. Here, my Lor; IL aſk- pardon, . won I have 
not finiſh de papiers | 


Lara Ogle. Dem your pardon, and your papers-—1 


want you here, Canton. 


Cant. Den I run, dat is all /paffes' alon ed 
Ogleby leans upon Canton 200, and comps 13 
"Ford Ogle. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable 
mixture---you have the language «arid the imperti- 


nence of the French, with the lazineſs NS eee. 
. l ad 474 Sane, 


— 
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Cant. Tis very true, my Lor.-I can t aps ; 
Lerd Ogle. [cries out.) O Diavolo! 

Cant. You are not in pain, I h6pe,' my Lor. 

Lord Ogle. Indeed but Lam, my Lor That vulgar 
fellow Sterling, with his city politeneſs, would force 
me down his flope laſt night to ſee a clay-colour'd 
ditch, which he calls a canal; and what with the dew, 
and the eaſt-wind, my hips alld ſnoulders are e 
lutely ſcrew'd to my body. 

Cant. A littel veritable cau Farquibuſade vil ſer 


all to right again | [my Lard # s down, Braſh gives 


chocolate, 
Lord Ogle. Where are the N Bruſh? _ 
Bruſh. vey my Lord! [ pouring out. 


Lord Ogle. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton ? 

Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

Lord Ogle. What! nothing at all, you ſtupid fellow? 

Cant. Ves, my Lor, I have littel advertiſe here vil 
give you more plaiſir den all de lyes about noting at 
all. La voila! [ puts on his ſpectacles. 

Lord Ogle. Come read it, Canton, with good em- 
Phaſis, and good diſcretion. 

Cant. 1 vil, my I. or -ICant. reads. ] Dere is no 
queſtion, but dat de Coſmetique Royale vil utterlie 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks & oder eruptions 


of de ſkin, and likewiſe de wrinque of old age, &c. 


Sc. A great deal more, my Lor---be ſure to aſk for 
de Coſmetique Royale, ſigned by de Docteur own 
hand---Dere is more raiſon for dis caution dan good 
men vil tink---Eh bien, my Lor! 

Lord Ogle. Eh bien, Canton!:--Will you purchaſe 
a | 
Cant, For you, my Lor? 

Lord Ogle. For me, you « old a puppy! for what ? 

Fee My Tiny =: 5 

Lord Ogle. Do want coſmieticks? [=== JTUT Kit 

Cort, der b Fas 7 40 2 | 

Lord Ogle. Look in my fice=-come, be incere · 
Poes it want the aſſiſtance of art? 


C 3 Can 
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Cant. [with his FJacles.] En veritè, pon. —Tis 
very ſmooſe and briRan but I tote dat you might 
take a little by way of prevention. 
Lon cgi Yo thought Hke an od fool, Monſieur, 
$ you generally do The ſutfeit⸗water, Bruſh ! 
Brit pours out.] What dv you think;'Bruſh, of lis 
N we are going to be connected witle Eh! 


Very Well to marry in, my Loney but! it 
ou bt a to live with. 


Lord Ogle. You are tight, Bruch- Tbere! is Howaſh- 

ing the Blackamoor white—Mr: Sterling will never 
get rid of Black-Fryars, always taſte of the Borachio 
and the poor woman his ſiſter is ſo buſy and ſo 
notable,” to make one welcome, that 1 have not yet 
got over her firſt reception; it almoſt amounted to 
tvffocation! 1 think the daughters are tolerable — 
Where” s my cephalick ſnuff? [Briiſh gives bim a box. 

Cant. Dey tink fo of Jau, my Lor, for dey look 
at noting elſe, ma foi. 

Lord Ogle. Did they Why, Ithink they did a lit- 
tle. Where's my this ? (Bruſh Pitts one on the table.] 
The youngeſt 1 18 ens ble. Frakes ſnuff. 
Can.. O, ouy, my. Lor--very' delect, OE; the 
made dodx yeux at you, my Lor. 

Loud Ogle. She was particular the eldeſt; my ne- 

phew' 8 lady, will be a moſt valuable wife; ſhe has 
all the vulgar ſpirits of her father, and aunt, happily 
blended with the termagant qualities of her ceveaſer 
mother. Some pepper-mint water, Bruſh!—How 
happy is it, Cant, for young ladies in general, that 
people of quality overlook every thing” in a eee 
contract ut their fortune. 
Cant. Cieft bien heureux, et cola OR abt 3 
Lord Oele. Bruſh, give mei that pamphlet by my 
bed- ſide . ¶ Bruſh goes for it.] Canton, do you wait in 
the anti- chamber, and? let Wang wenige me till 1 
call you. 

Gout. Muſh: goot way do your Long, 
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Lord le. [ts Bruſh, who, rings the 23 ] And 


nom Bruſh, leave mea little to my ſtudies. La Bruſn. 


Lerd Ogleby alane. * 
What can L poſſibly, do among theſe women here, with 
this confounded rheumatiſm? It is, a-moſt grievous 
enemy to. gallantry, and addreſs; gets off bis chair. 
He l- Courage, my Lor! by heav'ns, I'm another 
creature ¶ bums and dances a Gut It will do, fai 8 
Bravo, my Lor! theſe girls have abſolutely inſpird 
me—lt they are for a game of romps---Me voila 
pret! Il Vngs and dances.] O---that's an ugly twinge--- 


but it's gone · I have rather too much of the lily this 


morning in my complexion; a faint tincture of the roſe 
will give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. ¶ unlocks 
a drawer at the bottom of the glaſs, and takes aut rouge; 
while he's Painting himſelf, a ab at the door. ] 
Who's there! I won't be diſturb'd. 

Canton, [without;} My Lor, my Lor, here i iS. Mon- 
ſieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this mon, in 
your chambre. 

Lord Ogle. | ſoftly. ] What a fellow \---[aleud. 1 1 am 
extreamly honour'd by Mr. Sterling Why don't you 
ſee him in, Monſieur ?—I wiſh he was at the bottom 
of his ſtinking canal door opens. ]. Oh, my dear 
Mr. Sterling, you do me a great deal of honour. 


Enter Sterling and Lovewell. 


erl. I hope, my Lord, that your Lordſhip Nept 
well i in the night =I believe there are no better beds in 


Europe than I have! ſpare no pains to get 'em, nor 
money to buy, em His Majeſty, God. bleſs him, 


don't 4 — upon a better out of his palace; and if I 
had laid in too, I hope no treaſon, my Lord. 
Lord Ogie. Your beds are like every ching elſe 


about you, incomparable!---7 hey not only make one 


reſt well; but give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Sterl. What ſay you then, my Lord, to another 
walk in the garden? You mult ſee: my watenby day- 
light, and my walks, and my ſlopes, and my clumps, 


6 4 and 
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and my bridge, and my flow ring trees, and my bed 
of Dutch tulips - Matters Jook'd but dim gaſt night, 
my Lord; I feel the dew in my great toe but J 
would put on a cut ſhoe that I might be able to Walk 
you about: may be laid up to-morrow. VI - ont” 
Lord Ogle. 1 pray heav'n you may! 11 Cafe. 
Sterl. What ſay you, my Lord! I 
Lord Ogle. J was ſaying, Sir, that Fat in hopes 
of ſeeingithe-young; ladies at breakfaſt: Mr. Sterling, 
they are, in my mind, FRE: eſe 1 in ones = of 
the world he, he. 
Cant. Braviſſimo, my Lorko-liky hal 9 bonne 
'Sterl. They ſhall meet your Lordſhip in the garden 
---we won't loſe our walk for them; I'll take you a 
little round before breakfaſt; and a larger before 


dinner, and in the evening you ſhall 80 to the Grand 
Tower, as I call it, ha, ha, ha. N 
Lord Ogle. Not a foot, I hope, Mr. Sterling---conſi- 
der your gout, my good friend. You'll certainly be 
laid by the heels for your politeneſs---he, he, he. 
Cant. n. ha, ha--- tis admirable ! en veritè !--- 
[laughing very heartily. 
Sterl. If my young man Ct Lovewelt} here, would 
but laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as 
Mounſeer does at yours, my Lord, we — be all 
life and mirth. | 
Lord Ogle. What ſay you, Cant, will Jeu take my 
Kinſman under your tuition? you have certainly the 
moſt companionable laugh ever met with, $49 
never out of tune. | 
Cant. But when your Lerdip! 15 oullich pie. 
Lord Ogle. Well ſaid, Cant ee bore” comes my 
deppen to play his part. 
0 Enter Sir John Melvil. N v 
Well, Sir | Fc What news from the iſland of e ? 
Mage vou been ſighing and ſerenading this morning ? 


Jebn. I am glad to ies + tad «pans in ſuch 
Eile thi mormngr N r e 


Tad 
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Lord . Em ſorry to ſee you ſo dal, Sir What 
poor things; My. Sterling, theſe very young” fellows 
are they make love with faces, as if they were bu- 
rying the dead though, indeed, a murriage ſome- 
times may be properly called a burying of the lying 
---eh, Mr. Sterling? ov A VEIC 1 0 
Sterl. Not if they: have enough to Hye enen 
Eord- Ha, ña, Ha. 112 n 
Cant. Dat is all Monſivur Stetling ek bf! Bal9ot 10 
Sir Jobn. Prithee, Dovewell, cbm with me l 
into the garden; I bave ſomething of conſequence 8 
for you, and I muſt communicate it directly. . 
Lover. We'll go together - 
If your Lordſhip and Mr. Sterling pleaſe, we'll pre- 
pare the ladies to attend you in the garden. 
¶Exeuut Sir John, and Lovewell. 
Sterl, My Bets are always ready, I make 'em riſe 
Pon, and to-bed early; their windy ſhall have 
em with good conſtitutions,” and good forruties, 11 
they have nothing elſe, my Lord. * 
Tord Ogle, Fine things, Mr. Sterling! 
Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my Lord!---Ah, my 
Lord, had not you run 6ff your ſpeed in your youth, 
72 9 had not been ſo crippled in your age, my Lord. 
Tord Ogle, Very pleafant, proteſt He, he, he. 
[palf-laughing 
Sterl. Here's Mounſeer Nw; J ſuppoſe, is pretty 
near your Lordſhip's ſtanding; but having little to 
eat, and little to ſpend, in his” own - country, hell 
wear three of your Lord(h; ip out—eating and drink- 
ing kills us all. | 
Lord XI Very pleaſant, 1 proteſt—Whar a 


vulgar dog [ a/ide. 
Cant. My Lor ſo old as meh Tie is ſhicken to 


me-2and look like a boy to pauvre me, | 
FSterl. Ha; ha, ha. Well ſaid, Mounſeer keep to 
? aid and) you'll hve in any country of the world 
Ha, ha, ha.---But, my Lord, I will: wait upon you 
Into the garden: we have but a little time to break- 


|. =] taſt 
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faſt I'll go for my hat and cane, fetch a little walk 
with you, my Lord, and then for the hot rolls and 
butter ! [ Exit Sterling. 
Lord Ogle. I ſhall attend you with pleafure---Hot 
rolls and butter, in July -I ſweat with the ae 
of it : What a ſtrange beaſt it il! 
Cant. C'eſt un barba rde nas 
Lord Ogle. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was 8 got 
ſo much money in the family, which I can't do with- 
out, I would leave him and his hot rolls and butter 
| ae mg One 1 W Lord Ogle- 
| 01 W 


Scene changes to the Gardew 8-5 
Euter Sir John Melvi!, and Lovewell. ; 


' Love. In my room this morning! ? Impoſſible. 
Sir Jobu. Before five this morning, I promiſe you. 
Lovew. On what occaſion? 3 
Sir Jobm. I was fo anxious to. diſcloſe my mind te 
you, that I could not ſleep in my bed - But I found 
that you could not ſleep neither. The bird was Hown, 
and the neſt long ſince cold. — Where Was you, 
Lovewell? | | | 
Lovew. Pooh! prithee ! ne 
Sir Joln. Come now] which was it? Miſs Ster- 
ling's maid ? a pretty little rogue lor Nahe Fanny's 
Abigail! ? a ſweet foul too lor -- 
- Lovew. Nay, nay, leave riſling, ex] tell me your 
buſineſs... 
Sir John. Well, but where was you, Iprewell? 
 Lovwew.. Walking—yricing-—what Seele Abere I 
was ? 
Sir John. Walking! yes, E dare ſay. It nd, as 
hard as it could pour. Sweet refreſhing - ſhowers 
to, walk in! No, ne, Lovewell.—-Now would I give 
. 47 pounds to know which of the maids·—— 
n But Naur buſineſs! your en Sir 1 f 
Sir 
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A COMEDY. 1 7 27 
Gir Jobn. Let me' a we into the Jecyets of che 


| far 


Eee 
Sir John. Poor Lovewell! he can't bear it, I ſee. 


; She charged you not to kifs and tell.— Eh, Lovewell! 


However, though you will not honour me with your 
confidence, PII venture to truſt you: with mine.— 
What d'ye think of Miſs Sterling? 

e What do I think of Mils Sterling? 

Sir Jobn. Ay; what d'ye think of her? | 

Loew. An odd (queſtion !---but I think her a 
{mart, lively girl, full of mirth and ſprightlineſs. 

Sir Jobn. All miſchief and malice, I doubt. 

Lovew. Ho-W 

Sir John. But her perſon---what d' ye think of that? 

Lovew. Pretty and agrecable. 

Sir John. A little griſette thing. 

Love. What is the meaning of all this? 

Sir Jobn. T'll tell you. You muſt know, Love- 


well, that notwithſtanding all appearances---[ /eeirg 


O 


Lord Ogleby, &c.]} We are interrupted---When they 
ate gone, PI explain. 


Enter Lord Ogleby, Sterling, Mrs. Heidelbere, 
Mijs Sterling, and Fanny. 


Lord Ogle. Great improvements indeed, Mr. Ster- 


ling! wonderful improvements! The four ſeaſons 


in lead, the flying Mercury, and the baſin with 
Neptune in the middle, are all in the very extreme 
of fine taſte, You have as many rich figures as the 
man at Hyde-Park Corner. 

Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a country houſe is to 
make improvements, you know, my Lord. I ſpare 


no expence, not I. — This is quite another-guels ſort of 
a place than it was when I firſt took it, my Lord. 
We were ſurrounded with trees. I cut down above 
fifty to make the lawn before the houſe, and let in 
the wind and the ſun---ſmack-ſmoorh---as you ſee. 


Then I made a green houſe out of the old laundry, 
and 


ij 


: F 
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and turned the brew-houſe into a pinery.— The Nah 
octagon ſummer: houſe, you ſce vonder, is raiſed on 
the qraſt of a hip, 71 me by an Faſt- India cap- 
tain, who has tufne many a thouſand of my money. 
It commands the whole road. All the coaches and 
chariots, and chaiſes, pals and repaſs under your eye. 
In mount you'up there in the afternoon, my Lord, 
Tis the, ba Peer in the world to take a pipe 
and a bottle, and you ſhall a PL my Lord. 

Lord Ogte. AY 2dr a bowl of punch, or a can of 
flip, Mr. Sterling! for. it lopks like a cabin in the air. 
-—If flying chars were in uſe, the captain, might 
make a voyage to the Indies in it Thy, it he hae but 
a fair wind. 

Canton. Ha! ha! hat hat 

Mrs. Heidl, My brother's a little comacal in his 
ideas, my Lord !- But you'll excuſe him.---I have a 
little gothick dairy, fitted up entirely in my own taſte. 
la the evening I ſhall hope for the honour of your 
Lordſhip's da to take a diſh of tea there, or a 
ſullabub warm from the cow. 

Lord Ogle. J have every moment à freſh oppor- 
tunity 6 of Wang the elegance of Mrs, Heidelberg 
ba, very flower "of delicacy, . n 'of Pee 

8. 

Mrs. Heidl. O my y Lord! 1 7 

Lord Ogle. O Madant! E F leg e, 00 otter 

Szerl. How dye like theſe clots walks, m | my Lord: 2 

Lord Ogle. A molt” excellent” ſerpentine] It forms 
a perfect maze, and winds like a true-loyer's knot. 

Sterl. Ay- there's none of your ſtrait lines here— 
but all "taſte—=ip zag —crinkum-crankum—in. and 
out---right and Tetr--to and ag S f ee 
ings like 1 | my Lora” Kale 2 

Lord O Admirably laid out ind ec, MI 
ing! b Kardly "(ee an inch bey 100 bed of e 
any where'in' thee Fake ven Tea 5 Excellent 
economilt of your land, and make 4 90 a great 
Way <2-Tt lies together in as ſmall — as if it was 


placed 


* 


£9 in to, breakfaſt. 
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placed i in pots out at your window in nterkurck⸗ 


Street. 8 


Canto. Ha haf haf fa! Aol 

Lord Ogle, What d'ye laug h at, Canton? | 

Canton. Ah! que cette Amira eſt drole! 80 
clever hat you fay, mi . 

Lord Ogle, [lo Fanny.] You ſeem, mightil 1 enga- 
ged, Madam. What are thoſe pretty ny bulily 
employed about? 

Fanny, 26 making up a noſegay, my Lord 
Will your Lordſhip do me the honour of accepting 


IKE: 1. [ preſenting is. 
Lord O5. I'll, wear it! next my heart, Madam! 


I ſee the young creature doats on NG. [ apart. 

Miſs Sterl. Lord, ſiſter! you've loaded; his Lord- 
ſhip with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or 
the nurſe carry to town on Monday morning for a 
beaupot.— Will your Lordſhip give me leave t to pre- 
ſent you with this roſe and a ſprig of ſweet- briar? : 

Lord Ogle. The trueſt emblems of yourlelt, Ma- 
dam! all ſweetneſs and poignancy A little jealous, 
poor ſoul! [ apart. 

Sterl. Now, my Lord, if you pleaſe, PI carry you 
to ſee my Ruins. 


Mrs. Heidel. You'll abſolutely fatigue his Lordſhi; Pp 
with overwalking, brother | 
Lord Ogle. Not at all, Madam]! We're in the 
garden of Eden, you know; in the region of perpe- 
tual ſpring, youth, and beauty. [ leering at the wanen, 
Mrs, Heidel. Quite the man of ae J perteſt. 


I apart, 
Canton, Take a m my arm, mi Lor! _ p 


Lord Ogleby FA on hive, 
"Storl. Pt ably few his Lordſhip my . ruins, and 
this caſcade, and the Ehineſe "IVE and then we'll 


Sire 


Lord Ofgle. Ruins, did you ſay, Mr. Sterling? 


Sterl. Ay, ruins, my Lord] and they are reckoned 
INE fine We too. Y e 7 


ou would think them ready to 


Fa F x | tumble 
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tumble on your head. It has quſt coſt me à F 
and fifty pounds to put ny rome in thotou ugh rep 
This way, if your Lord caſes] . wee 
Lord Ogle. Rows Reps.) What ſteeple; IP 
ſee yonder? the parſh<thureh,” I Repo got 2 0 
Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! thats admifable. It is no 
chorehi at all, my Lord H it is a ſpite that I have built 
againſt a tree; à fleld or two off, to terminate the 
proſpect. One muſt always have 4 church; or an 
obeliſk, or 'a ſomething, to tetrninate the p Froſpect, i 
you know.” That's a rule in taſte, my Lotd! 
Lord Ogle. Very ingenious, indeed! For my part, 
I defire no finer proſpect, than this 1 fes eser me. 
leering at the women. J. -Simple, yet varied; bounded, 


yet extenſtve Get away, Canton! | ph A] 


Canton. ] I want no affiffance, — 1 I walk SE the 
ladies. Tos py Br 20 \» 16 gs 
Sterl. This way, my Lord! „„ 1.2 2+ ang 
Lord Oxle. Lead on, Sir !:--We young folks here 
will follow you -Madam ne Sterlipg *—Mils 
Fanny! I attend you. 187 1HILYE, FOE 
[ Exit, after Sterling, Tann bb ladies 
Canton. | following.) He is cock ode - garne, ma 
foy | [Exe 
| Manet Sir John Melvil, and Loe pen A 
Sir Jobn. At length, thank heaven,” I have an 
opportunity to unboſom. I Know. you are faithful, 
Lovewell, and Harter api ee would rejoice to 
{erve me. Dass TS Mg use 
Lovew. Be e Lf Rad on mee. 
Sir Jobn. You muſt know then, notwithſtanding. 
all appearances, that this treaty. of marriage between 
Miſs Sterling and me will come to nothing.” 9 88 5 
Lovew. HUM MO 1 
Sir Job. It will be no eek, Lovewdlt. 


L9vew. No match? 5919101 d W 


Sir Jobn. Not 2 . AU 7 Ii: NLO OO) 
 Tivvew: You amaze me. What x ſhould Pere 
Lav Fob. I. | inen 


Lowyew. 
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Lovew, You! !whepefore? g 
Sir Join, 1 don' t. like her. 10 07 bun vii bg 
Lovew. Very plain indeed 1 never ſuppoſed that 
you wag extreme devoted to her from inclination, 
but thought you always conſidered; it as a matter 06. 
convenience, rather than affedtio n. 

Sir Jabn. Very true. I came into the family a 
out any, impreſſions ren my mind with an unim- 
paſſioned indifference, ready to receive one woman as 
ſoon as another. I looked upon love, ſerious, ſobet 
love, as a chimera, and marriage as a thing of courſe, 
as you know moſt people do. But IL, who was lately 
ſo great an infidel in love, am now one of its ſincereſt 
votaries.—In ſhort, my defection from Miſs Sterling 
proceeds from the, re of my attachment to 
anne, „ ee af N 

Lover. Ascent OF ſo! here vin be fine work: 
And pray who is ſhe? | 
Sir Jobn. Who is ſhe! pn Ka can the be? but 
Fanny, the nder amiahle, engsging Fanny. EL 

Lovew. Fanny! What Fanny? 


2 John. Fanny n Her fiter-—Is not. the 


angel, LOVe well? wth An t 
R * Her ſiſter? Confuſion Axon muſt not 
think of it, Sir John. 81 U. 


Sir Fobn. Not think 27 ie? I, can chink of nothing 
elſe. Nay, tell me, Lovewelll was it poſſible for 


me to be indulged in a perpetual intercourſe with 


two ſuch objects as Fanny and her ſiſter, and not find 
my heart led by inſenſible attraction towards Her ?--- 
You ſeem 1 don't you anſwer me? 
Loves Indeed, Sir Jowns: this æxeut es, me 
infinite concern arch nel | 
TOA Why fo ?—Is not the an avgel, Lore 
well 15 1E ac 8 
Livew. I foreſee that. it muſt produce the. 8 
conſequences. Conſider the confuſion it muſt una- 


voidably create. Let me perſuade you i drop theſe 
thoughts | in time. 


- 


$8 \ vis 
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Sir Jebn. Never- ebe E 0 

© Dove? V haven 2E d trec da 
deSprinticd;s 3 dt becbreben 
off with ary grace PU ee out N ace 
Bourly. exp e the lünen Aralbe 
_ berween Lord Ogleby and Mr. Sterling amb 


ey awethehd. 
_ DONT (ng barns Have — 
and A bg og 


forbidden them Niere But yuu 
know eicher Of the parrieb-mayr change . 


W eh 
even. after they enter che church. 

Love. You Hin to light ere Te 

your Adrefſrs fur and thom to defert her 
882 for her ſitter too It will be ſuch an affrone to 
E chat the dan Heber, put up with dtr. 

Sir John. I don't think fo: for as to my transfers 
ring my paſſion from lier tocher fiſter: 4 — the 
better .- for then you' Knew, . e N 
rections out of the family. | 
© Pour! Nax, But eher ibs "OSA and thin 
better Ur it. ge od r inal you make >: 

er 7obn.Þ have thought better of away, y yo 
ſee. TelF me honeftly, Love wel. Can you me 
me? Is there any compariſon between chem 

" Lovew, As to thatnow=2whythat-thar is juſt- 
Juſt as 1d way fire Uiferenapeople Pherd are 

ay admirers of Miſs Sterlit IN n cn l 

FI Jah Vivdeity Ma ned pot 
3 and Vonder base ebe bro 
ſo far inks the cy eee hall be be 


u urtle: lee. Doi 
e i „Bar "fee! tip? elit ſutteſs for 

grant mat Mr. Sterling Wo Cenſenteck v0 
"KR kh Apt Yrs ond V ddt 

you be F th the fanfl BEFORE? org on 
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2 e "habe An 3 Wor ; 
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now: and yet, I chink I koow Me. Sterling ſo 
— oor oy = may appcar, if 2: 

A. ANVANLAgeoOus m A3-A money tra 
1 . 
 Lovew „ But even ſuppoſe he ſhould, (whe 3 vere 
. 22 don't think Fanny herſeif wou 


obn. You are deceived. lab 8 thar parc: 


Torn Jet End tam i in the tight. 

ay Jabs. I have ſome little reaſon to think other- 
r 
Lover. You have not declared your ratten 0 ber 
oth | 

Sir- Job. Yes, 1 8 1251 

. Lowery, Indeed Zi how did the 
receive it? 

Sir John. I chink it is not very cafy for me to 
make my addreſſes to any woman, without egit 
n Inte encouragement. 

- Lovew. Eacpuragement! , did ſhe give you any 
encouragement? _ 

Sir John, I don't know what you call e encourage- 
ment but ſhe bluſhed and cried-—and deſir TT 
not to think of it any more: upon which Bo 
her hand—kifſed. it—-ſwore ſhe was an angel—and 
cou d ſee it tickled her to the ſoul, 
Lowe, And did ſhe expreſs, no ſurpriſe at your 
declaration ? 
Sir Jobs. Why, faich, to ſay ge, truth. ſhe was a 
'Y lictle: ſurpri the got away from 555 be- 
| fore 1 6050 thoroughly explain ork. f T oak 
43 not meet with an N of ſpeak ing to 2 1 
muſt get you to deliver a letter from me. 
Lorem. Ilsva letter l. had rather have nothing 
'A 5 99 5 1725 1, i you promiſed me your affiſtance=— 

185 you cannot ſcruple to make are 
Wale 2 ſuch an occahion,--You may, ut fa 
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icion, acquaint her verbally of, my determined af: 
Feetion for her, and that 1 am elolved to alk her 
father's conſent.” 


** Loved. As to that, I 5 Four aa d you know 


PETS i» 


1 4-that 3 ſhe---Indeed, Fir John, I think you, are 


in the wrong. Ss ph 
| Fit John. "Well—wcll—thar's, m Oe e 
there ſhe goes, by heaven ! along l walk yonder, 
dbye ſee? Tl go to her immediately. 


Lovew. Tou are too e Conlider what 
you are doing. 


Sir Jobn. I I wou'd not loſe this. opportunity Sos | 


the univerſe. 


Lovew, Nay, pray don't go!. Your violence and 
eagerneſs may overcome her ſpirus,—The ſhock will 
be too much for her. [ detaining him. 
Sir John. Nothing ſhall prevent me.—Ha! now 
the turns into another walk. Let me go! [breaks 
from him.] I (hall loſe her. Lee. turns back.] Be 
lure now to keep out of the way ! If, you interrupt 
us, I ſhall never forgive you. Exit an 


Lovewell alone. 


Sdeath! I can't bear this. In love with my wife! 
acquaint me with his paſſion for her! make his ad- 
dreſſes before my face I ſhall break out before my 
time.---This was the meaning of Fanny's uneaſineſs. 
She could not encourage him---I am fure ſhe could 
hot.---Ha! they are turning into the walk, and 
coming this way. Shall I leave the place Leave 
him to ſollicit my wife! I can't ſubmit to it. They 
come nearer and nearer---If I ſtay it will look ſuſ- 
picious---It may betray us, and incenſe him---They 


are here---I. muſt, ge@---T am the mol, unfortunate | 
Fo. in the world. . 1 e 


ph Enter Fanny, and Sir - Joh ohn Joint . 

Fat Lease me, Sir John, I beſeech you Kaye 
me — why will you perſiſt to follow me with 
* 4 n 


ANN =" $1 


ate Tr which are an affront to my cha: 
racter, and an injury to your o, honour? ' 

Sir Jobn. I know your delicacy, and tietnble to 
offend it: but let the urgency of the occaſion be my 
excuſe! Conſider, Madam, that the future happineſs 
of my life depends on my preſent application to you! 
confider that this day muſt determine my fate; and 
theſe are perhaps the only moments left me to incline 
you to warrant my paſſion, and to intreat you. not to 
oppoſe the propoſals I mean to open to your father, 

Fanny. For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir John! Think 
of your previous engagements! Think of your own 
ſituation, and think of mine!---What have you diſ- 
covered in my conduct that might encourage you to 
ſo bold a declaration? I am ſhocked that you ſhould 
venture to ſay ſo much, and bluſh that I ſhould even 
dare to give it a hearing. ---Let me be gone! 

Sir Jobn. Nay, ſtay, Madam! but one moment! 
Your ſenſibility is too great.--Engagements! what 
engagements have even been pretended on either ſide 
than thoſe of family-conventence? I went on in the 
trammels of matrimonial negotiation with a blind 
ſubmiſſion to your father and Lord Ogizby ; but my 
heart ſoon claimed a right to be confulted. It has 
devoted itſelf to you, and obliges me to plead earneſt» 
ly for the ſame tender intereſt in your's. 

Fanny. Have a care, Sir John! do not miſtake a 
depraved will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe 
common pretences' of the heart, half of our ſex are 
ry fools, and a greater part of yours deſpiſe them 
or . 

Sir Jobn. Affection, you will allow, 18 involuntary; 
We cannot always' direct it to the object on which it 
mould fix. But when it is onde inviolably attached, 
inviolably as mine is to you, it often creates recipro- 
cal affection. When I laſt urged you on this ſubject, 
bom heard me with more temper, and I Pepe et 

me compaſſion, 

Dy Fump. 
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ſoy” ig ey ty er „n Ie forbore to 
r. ſpirit, nay. lid, not even,expreb 
ſto relentoent: of. your, Behaviour, it was 
N e t reſpect; wiſb ta pay 
— | honour to my | liſters and. be. aſſure "Sin 

man-as. Lam, thatmy.v ng, coubLreap necp 


from a triumph, that muſt reſult. n che Mackeſt 
treachery to her. [ going. 


Sir Jobn. One word, and I have done. [ ſtopping 
ber. I- Tour- atience and anxiety, and;the urgency 
of the 1 _ me to be brief and explicit 
with you.—I appeal therefg 2857 baren to 
your Juſtice. Tour * lieve, neither 


entertains any) real affection f 721 ar tenderneſs for 
vou. Your ather, I. arn, in. ined to think, is, not 
much Ko ma 15 eren 0 pick ob a” 


meaſure 8 2 conducive to my . 1 15 1 hope, 


tely and fin- 
cerely love you-—and hope to propoſe 1 terms agreeable 
to Mr. Sterling.---If then you don't abſolutely loath, 


abhor, and ſcorn me—if, there is no qther bappier 
man 


| he Bog) Io us 
Fanny. Hear me, Lhear ; determioa- 
tion. Were my Te, ber G ner . 10 ehſihle as you 


are pleaſed to repreſent, t. chem were my heart for 


ever to remain diſengaged to any other I could net 


liſten to your propofals.— What You on the very 
eve of a marriage with my ſiſters I living under the 


ſame. roof with her, bou not only. y., the laws. of 
friendſhip and boſpitality, but even thie ties of blood, 


to contribute to her happineſs 5 jo. 1 5 


N her 5 900 e wa \A 
ſuch a ms” Wei in ſuch circum! 
only y inf) wi me with e vi 
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© Sir John. Do not leave me- "in abfo lute W 
Gier mea glimpſe of hope! Aa by Knef. 
Fanm. I eannot. Pray bir John! Lacs $6 "to! 
Sir John. Shall this hand de Pei 
Hing her” Bund.] No—1. 


hole foul is and the” ha 
whole yours EE Ds 


life is in your! 
Kh \ | » 
av | Enter Maſe Sterling & * * 

*. th il my e be: an r manns, 
Sir gehn! 19119 59. 03 een og 0) 35 
S, Jobs e [x36 be 

ifs 5 7 ker, arb excuſe me, 
„ bh 


8 you a little unoppor- 
\ }"bicve-uBvr: not mean to keene 
ou] o only came, Ke "ket you know that break- 
waits, 1 1 K have finiſhed *your, mornitig's de- 
votions. © | 

$i Fobn. 1 am very Keule, Miss Sterling, that 


tune 


this may —— particular, but 


5 j Ster. Oh. dear, Sir John, don't put yourſelf 
23 the' ſrouble of an apology. The thing explains 
: onto 


Si Job It in ſoon, Madam I the mean time 


JI can only oft u of m found reſſ and 
eſteem BY vo * 10 40 Py. 


make no doubr 'of « convincing 
Mr. Seer 6 the Hor and inte Trity of my 


mend And -and-- Thorn oh rode Ma- 


m e er . eee e 
| tl NO. 904 A 
ul MManent Fay) 25 266 Sterling: A 


—_ 5 Ste, ' Reſpett'*hilblence '—Etteem?- 9 


ange truly Ah you, Madam? ty Tweet, delicate. 


innocent, Kegel erital Niſter? 1. Will you 1 convince m 
Papa too of the Ros tity of your  inrenmions? age 3 

Fanny. Do tiot v 1210 he my dear ſiſt T Indeed, 
1 don't 't deferve: it. my Believe me, you 2 Ft. POR 
offended at his behaviour” NM: Am, and I. am ſare. 
it cannot make you half ſo miſerable. 


D 3 Miſs 
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Miſs Sterl. Make me miſerable! You are mightily 
deceived, Madam | It gives me no ſort of uneaſineſs, 
I aſſute you. A baſe fellow As for you, Miſs! 
the * ſoftneſs of your diſpoſition, your artful 
good nature, never impoſed upon me. I always 
, > you to be fly, and envious, and deceitful. 
Fanny. Indeed you wrong me. 
Miſs , erl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be fare! 
Did not I find: himi on his knees before you? Did 
ot IL ſee him kiſs your ſweet hand? Did not I hear 
is proteſtations? Was not I witneſs of your diſ- 
ſembled modeſty ?--No—-no, my dear! don't imagine 
that you can make a fool, of your elder fiſter ſo eaſily. 
Fanny. Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaſt i injury. 
Miſs Sterl, We ſhall try that, Madam !---I hope, 
Miſs, you'll be able to give a better account to m 


* 
papa and my aunt for they ſhall both know of this 
matter, I promiſt ing y | | Exit. 


5 Fanny alone. 4 © h 

Her unhappy I am! my diſtreſſes Abi upon 
me. Mr. Lovewell muſt now become acquainted 
with Sir John's behaviour to me-—and in a manner 
that may add to his uneaſineſs. My father, inſtead 
of being diſpoſed by fortunate circumſtances to for- 
give any tranſgreſſion, will be - previouſly incenſed 
againſt me. -My ſiſter and my aunt will become 
irreconcilably my enemies, and rejoice in my diſgrace. 


---Yet, at all events, I am determined on a diſcovery. 
1 dread it, and am reſolved to haſten it. It is ſur- 


rounded with more horrors every 3 as it ap- 
pears "oy. inſtant more pe Ih jak 


140 
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ACT UI. SCENE, . 


— 75 | | A ball. 
Enter a ſervant leading in | Serjeant ns. and 
Counſellors Traverſe and Trueman all booted, >" 


Servant, THIS way, if you pleaſe, gentlemen 
1 my mater ia at breakfaſt with the fa- 
mily at preſent—but Pll det him know, and he will 
wait on you immediately. 

Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 

Servant. Pleaſe to favour. me with your aer, 
gentlemen. 808 

Flower. Let Mr Sterling + ly that Mr. Serjexti 
Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, are 
come to wait on him een to his appointment. 

Servant. I will, Sir. | going. 

Flower. And harkee, young man [ ſervant re- 
turns.] Deſire my ſervant—Mr. Serjeant Flower's 
ſervant—to bring in my green and gold ſaddle- cloth 
and piſtols, and lay them down here in the hall with 
my portmanteau. 
Servant, J _ Sr.. KE. 


Auel Lawyers. 30 


' Flower! Well, gentlemen | the ſetting theſe | vary 
riage articles falls conveniently enough, Palmoſt Juſt 
on the eve of the circuits. Let me ſee---the Home, 
the Midland, and Weſtern,---av, we can all croſs 
the country well enough to our ſeveral deſtinations, 

e when · do you begin at Hertford? 

Traverſe. The day after to- morroẽWw. 
lower. That is commiſſion-day with us at War- 
wick too.---But my clerk - has retainers for every 
cauſe in the paper, ſo it will be time enough if I 
am there the next morning.---Beſides, I have about 
half a dozen caſes that have lain by me ever ſince 
ihe ſpring aflizes, and I mult tack opinions to them 
D 4. before 


/ 


/ 


\ 
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in % 0 5 eee ee 
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. expect to 
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At Oboe D901 13007 


ave much to do bn 2 


pes; by 03 D936! 4 
Jen je. Not eue 7 but a good 4 
deal On the 0 1 F goals are 1 


btimfull and ſome 9 
ſtincds, 388 Hkely to 11 


ſee! Lem ens for te 
murdefs, bne fo 


el6ns in good eircam- 
le clients. IL. et me 


e robberies,” two 


orge 2 dozen latee 5 
e 221 We 1831 a god N 
Flier, A prett 2 85 Fen delivery Do ydu 
expect to bring off Dark En. or che .robbery, on Mate 


We bie ? Aab you make out your, aH, ? 

Traverſe. Oh, no! the crown witneſſes are Tie o 
prove our identity. We Wall certainly be hanged ; 
but that don't i gnify.. But, Mr. Serjeant have you 


much to do h remark BR kable cauſe oa che kara , 
ris circuit?” l | 


19136 8 2 SoWi 
Flower. Norking h markable e * 
rapes, and 05 R fag | A : fm by Fanden for 
im. toy. —but,con the w belieye a»good deal 
of bufineſs.- — 125 Wk i mes dem Fee Save: 
Warwick. VII ao 
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»Travwſe. Wines that? 

«: Flower," Why; my Lötd Chief AE the 


circuit this time, and my ory 


. the calle es one e of e 
rueman. Ay, that may do, 
; . ne ale esc . 


throw daſt᷑ in the eyes Z 
Hopper. rue *Proetnag; f chun 
concerned for Lord O e A 1 eos 

JTruomum I am; Sir“ 


lated to his Lordfhi , And. e Ae 
ih Sgmerſetſiſte en Ir CUR 8 
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Opt; lt , how. 
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L Sterli Oh; Mr. Fer! ant Flower, Ta un glad to. ſee. 
f. Serjeant! ntlerien, your. 
ſervant !-—Well, oe, all matters concluded? Has 
that ſnall. paced Nocte; F old Ferret of Gray's... 
Inn, — the the n lat? Do you approve. of. 
what he has dener Wilk His bet hold ? tight and 
ſtrongꝰ ER traſter Serjeant? i 

Flower. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, Sir 
But then, eius att 17 Ty we ſay, - ſooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is ſure to put his buſinęſs out of 
hand as he ſhould, do. 27 clerk. has, brought the 
writings, and afl other inſtrüehe along with him, 
and the ſettlement is, I believe, as "good | ſettlement 
as any ſettlement on the face of the earth! 

Sterl. But that damned mortgage of 60,5001.- 12 1 


[hop 8 appear to be any other incumbrances, 
e 


1 Traverſe. 
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Sterling. a r ther ſum of ſeyenty thouſand— 
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A Hraverſe. Lean anſwer for that, Si- and that will 
be cleared off immediately on the payment of the 
firſt part of Miſs. Sterling's portion Nou agree,” on 
your part, to come down with 80, ol... 
Ster Down on che nail. Ay, ay, my money 1s 
ready to-morrow it he pleaſes —he ſhall have it in 
India-bond$,! or notes, or: how he chuſes.Vour 
lords, and your dukes, and your people at the 
coutft-end of the town ſtick. at payments fometitnes 
— debts unpaid, no credit joſt with them but no 
fear of us ſubſtantial fellows eh, Mr. Serjeant! 
Hlewer. Sir John having laſt term, according to 
agreement, levied à fine, and ſuffered a recovery, 
has thereby cut off "ht entail of the Ogleby eſtate 
for the better effecting the purpoſes of the preſen: 
intended marriage; on Which above-mentioned 


Ogleby eſtate, à jointure of 2000 J. per ang. is 
ſecured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth 


Sterling, ſpinſter, and the Whole eſtate, after the 


death of the aforeſaid Earl, deſcends to the heirs male 


of Sir John Melvil on the body of the aforeſaid Eliza- 


beth Sterling lawfully to be begotten, 


' Traverſe, Very true—and Sir John is'to be put in 
immediate poſſeſſion of as much of his Lordſhip's 
Somerſetſhire | eſtate, as hes in the manors of Hog- 


more and Cranford, amounting to between two and 


three thouſands per ano, and at the death of Mr. 


Enter Sir John Melvil. 


Sterl. Ah, Sir John! Here we are hard at it 
paving the road fo matrimony+--Firſt the lawyers, 


then comes the doftor---Let-us' but diſpatch the 
long robe, we ſhall. ſoon ſex Faddingy -lleeves to 
work, I warrant: 


Sir John. I am ſorry to intertupt you, Kier bod 1 
hope chat both you and theſe, gentlemen will excuſe 

me- having ſomething very 2 — for your 
Fre ear, I took the liberty o following you, and 


beg 


AO Dr 9 


beg you! ; will oblige n me wil an audience imme 
1 190 Deen fo T 

Sterl. 015 wit 10 "mY my berrt--Gentlemen; Mr. 
Serjeant, you'll excuſe it--Buſineſs muſt be done 
you know. ande 2 will "eſp Oy eil to _ 
row morning 


"Flower. 1 muſt be at Warwick) Mr, Sterling, 
the day afrer. 

rer. Nay; nay, I ſhan't art with you to- ght, 
gentlemen, I promiſe you My houſe” is very full, 
but T have beds for 9 beds for your ſervants, 
and ſtabling for all your horſes: Will you take a 
turn ein the garden, and view ſome of my improve- 
ments before dinner? Or will you amuſe yourſelves 
on the green, with a game of bowls and a cool 
tankard ME ſervants ſhall attend you---Do you 
chuſe any other Tefreſhment ?-—-Call for what you 
pleaſe ;---do as you pleaſe ;---make yourſelves quite at 
home, I beg of you. Here, Thomas, Harr 
William, walt on theſe Gentlemen L—[ follows the 
lawyers out, bawling and talking, and then returns 10 
Sir „ Joby. And now, Sir, I am entirely at your 
ſervice. What are your" commands with me, Sir 
John? | 

Sir John. After having carried the negotiation 
between our families to ſo great a length, after havin 
aſſented ſo readily to all your propoſals, as well as 
received ſo many inſtances of your chearful 2 
ance with the demands made on our part, I am 
extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the invo- 
luntary cauſe of any uneafineſs. 

Sterl. Uneaſineſs! what uneaſineſs! Where buſi- 
neſs is tranſacted as it ought to be, and the parties 
underſtand one another, there can be no uneaſineſs. 
You agree, on fuch and ſuch conditions to receive my 
daughter for a wife; on the ſame conditions I agree to 
receive you as a ſon⸗ in- law; and as to all the reſt, it 


follows of courſe, you know, as regularly : as the Pay- 
em of a bill after acceptance. 


Sir 
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„ Hirn Raden me, Sus, more  ancaſihedlsi has 
e are gwre aß. dam myfelfg at. mis 
t in, 40 ftate, of io expreſſible embartaſſwent: 
ils Sterling, I know, is extremely diſconcerted too 
ee Nane de me wicht the alfiſtance of 
adſhip, E foreſee rdgreſs of dif- 
nent and anunofity: .throvgh be eber Zancbpurb- 
; 15 „ Where 4 — is all this 2 Pön'tcunder- 
8 fans, e Fable, ne oi 2worttsb ins won avvs 
Ft 


55 . In one word then. dit w ill be: abſaluteſ 
le for me to fulfill my engage ments in regard 
to, Miſs Sterling among inf | none gaoqimiu) ve 
8 How, Sir Jobn ? Do you! mean to put ag 
affront upon A emp, What! refuſe to +12 
Sir John. Be aſſured, Sin, that L neither mean to 
affront, nor forſake our family. My only fear-1s; 


ir you. ſhguld deſert met for the whole happineſs 


my life depends on my being connected with your 
family by the neareſt and tendereſt ties in the world. 


01 Sterl, Why, did pot you tell me, but àa moment 
ago, that it was abſolutely Ln ag fot you, co 


1 7 My daughter? 24 C ; N * 
Sir John. Fan- mut bon have another 
r 2 In Vis +0 YE! 
04 erl, Well e. 10 10 21019 19805 13 "mob YE 33 


Sir Jobn. Who has ni ng the moſt abſolute 
dominion over my heart. I have already dèclated 
my, paſſion. to herʒ nay, Miſs Sterling herielf is alſo 
apprized of it, and if you will but give a ſanction to 
my prelent- addreſſes, the uncommon merit of Miſs 
Sterling will no doubt recommend her w a perſom o 
equal, if not: ſuperior rank to myſelf, <= vor 
families may till, be allied by my union wich Mifp- 


* 


Fanny. 218921 0] e. 1 943101 308 

Sterl. Mighty 8 wits Why, what the plague 
do du make of us, Sir John i Do yourome: to 
market for my. rs, like ſervants at a ſtatute- 
fait ;. Do you chink that I-wilk fuffer you; or:any 
man in the world, to cone: _uito-rpy-Houle; - like the 
. Tut ; Grand 


— 


MM 7 AMGIUMAEEONETD :T os 


Grand Signior, and: thro# chte handlectchief firſt to 
one, andi then ro:rbther, juſt as he phaſes? DO y 
chin I drive a kind of Affican Have ttade With ql 
n Jtih vismengs ei von I gates 21 

» Sin; Fobu. Amoment's akin) Sir! Neth 
the excels fim paſſo Miss Fawhy wont 
— body ſtep — leaft 

ante of diſreſpect to 'any* part” of ours fumily and 

even now I am deſirous * atone for tiny HAH 
by. malting the moſt -adequire" compenlatien that lies 
in my po- ]] Hit 03 Sc 101 21 ATA 

Sterl. Compenfation! what compenſation” can you 
poſſibly make in ſuch a chſè as this, Sit John? 

Sir Jobn. Cume, dome Mr. Sterling Ino you 
to be a man of ſenſe, ia man. of buſineſs, a man of 
the world I' deal frantely with 560 And you Mall 
ſee that I do not deſire a lane of meaſures far my 
own gratification; 8  endeereeting te make f 
n ae NE 7 N 

Sterl. What advantage. can yout inconiſtancy be to 
me, Sir John N oor: 4915 ww 

Sir Jobn. \'ll tel you, Sir.--- You know that by 
the articles at preſent ſubfiſtin between us; on ttb 
day of my marriage with Miſs Sterling, fy i ee 


9 


to -= _ the groſs ſum of eighty tho 
a a 71 ami4dn den 85 | " 
nated) Weis dvs I. iet m 78vo nonimbt 


Sir Jahn. Now if you will bor contest to re 
waving'that marriage (GOV 1 90 Fir 
Snerlo Lagree to op, that marriage? { ti 
polbble,. Sir Folmitbromrnonen Hugh &r 85 

Sir Jab. I hopeon ot Sir; as on pet, 1. wil 
agree to wave: my right to thirty thouſand-pounds of 
as fortune I was to receive with her. «VER? 
-'Stett; Thirty thouſand, dye ſay / M ew. 
ſor - 7 rang Yes Sir; and accept of Miſs Fanoy 


wien fiftychouſund; Infteal of fourſeorct”” 101 993116 
 Sterh Hitty thduſfand— 1 90 *  pkuprg. 


Sir John. The very thing ) 
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Sterl. Why, Why, there may be ſomething in 
that. Let me ſce; Fanny with: fifty thoufarid inſtead 
ch Bate with faurſcore-gBut how can this! be, Sir 
For you know I In to pay this money into 
— hands of my Lord teby 3 Who, JIIbelie ve 
between you and me, Sir hn r- is not overſtocked 
with ready money gat preſents and threeſcore thou- 
God of it, you-koow; is to go to pay off the. preſent 
rances on the eſtate, Sir John 
Sir Jobn. That, ohection. is, eaſily obviated;-Ten 
5 5 twenty thouſand, which would remain as a 
$I: of. he fourſcore, after paying off the mort- 
gage, was intended by his Lordſhip for my uſe, that 


ve might ſer off. with ſome little etlat on our marri- 


age; and the other ten for his.own.--Ten thouſand 


Pounds , therefore: } ſhall be able to pay you imme- 
diately; and for the remaining twenty thouſand you 
ſhall haye a mortgage on that part of the eſtate 
which is to be made over to me, with whatever 
ſecurity you ſhall require for the regular payment of 


the intereſt, till the principal is.duly diſcharged. 
Sterl. Why—to do you zuſtice, Sir John, there is 


ne thing far and open in your propoſal, and ſince 
1 find you do not mean to put an N 9 


fare: <2 2 n bets 5: 

Sir John. Nothing was ever N * m 
thoughts, Mr. Sterhng.—And after all, the whole 
affair is nothing extradtdinary uch things happen 
every day and as the world has-orly heard generally 


of a treaty between the families, when this marriage 


takes place, nobody will be che wiſer, if ve hace 


but diſcretion enough to keep our own counſel. 
Sterl. True, true; and ſince you only transfeofrom 


one girl to the other, it is no ane dann l 
ſo much ſtock, you know. x. , 


"» 
. 


. Odio ! I had quite forgot. We are Weka. 


without our hoſt here. There is another diffi- 
85 ty— | * Ai 
'On Sir 


ANA ddr 4#7 
Sir. Jobn. You alarm me. What can that be? 
Sterl. I can't ſtir! a ſtep in this bufineſs without 


conſulting my ſiſter Hei 1 berg. The family has 


very great expectations 90 and we muſt not 
give her any offence. © py to. bnd 


Sir John. But if you come into this meaſure, forely 
ſhe will be ſo kind as to conſent : 


Sterl. I don't know chat — Hetſey is her darling. and 


I can't tell how far ſhe may reſent any ſlight that ſeems 
to be offered to her favourite niece. However, T'll 
do the beſt I can for you. Vou ſhall go and break 
the matter to her firſt, and by that time that I may 


ſuppoſe that your rhetotick has prevailed on her to 5 


lidemia reaſon, J will. pep in to reinforce your argu⸗ 
ments, Neo wah 


Sir Jobn. PU fly to- ber jmmediarely: "mo | 


mile me your aſſiſtance? 


oor, dang; e 11 +0 # wag oil 
Sir Jobn. Ten thouſand thanks for it! and now 
ſucceſs attend me! 55 . Lang. 


Sterl. Harkee, Sir John! 
Sir John returns. 


Sterl. Not a word of the n, thouſand to my 
ſiſter, Sir John 


Lr Jobn. Oh, I am dumb, I am rk of Sir. 


[going, 
_ Sterl, Ya 1 it is thirty choikiad ie 

Sr. Jobn. Lo be ſure I do. [2 

Sterl. But Sir John l. one thing more. [Sir 405 
turn My Lord muſt know nothing of this ſtroke 
of friendſhip between us. 

Sir Fohn. Not for the, world. Let me alone! let 
me: alone l. Vie [offering to ge. 

Sterl. ¶ holding 21 ]---Apd when every thing is 
agreed, we mult. give cach other a bond to be held 
faſt to the bargain. 

Sir Jobn. To be fare. A bond by all sd 3 
bond, or ** you * [ Exit boftth. 
FE 5 Sterling 
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who have ruined their es, seed beg ne 
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» ; Miſs Sterl. And then ſhe's 7 — 50d to fer- 
Hanes---2r0; Jobn, do this---pray, Tom, do I 


Jou, 


2 11 18 Sn br 1 2 


Iium and then fo humble to — 


hy 5 fo 25 mpoſe Wur- 
555 ſhip. her. end > REL Crev- 
ene be the. better for a farden,of 
N chi | EE 

her r 
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Mi Sterl. Matter of een Did not 1 
come e en upon Gan e ib nod Sir John 


1755 gat her fegte a her, band ?, Did. nor 
look all love, and ſhe all 444 15 not that 
matter of fact? And did not Sir John, the moment 
chat,! Lao wf, galled out pt dhe toom 70 the.lawyer- 
Ret en f Th breakfaſt, and follow him imme- 

ny 9.2 And I warrant you that hy this time he bas 
made propoſals to him to marry my ſiſter Ob, that 

me. other perſon, an earl, or a duke, would make 
his addrefles to me, that I might; be revenge An 
this monſte 1 _—_ Hv \\ 

Mrs. Heidal | Be, engl, Cid], you ſhelf be Lady 
Melvil, in ſpite of all. their caballins; if it caſts me 
ten thouſand pounds to turn the ſcale, Sir John 
may apply to my brother, indeed but 110 make 
them ail know who governs in this;fammaly., ; : 
Mis Sterl. As I 170 Madam, yonder comes Sir 
John. A baſe man! I can't, endure, the ſight; of 
him. I'll leave the room this inſtant. .[dſerdered. 

. Mrs. Heidel. Poor thing! Well, retice to your own 
chamber, child; I'll give it him, I warrant, you; and 
by and by Ill come, and let you knoy all chat has paſt 
between us. n 

Aißt Sterl. Perz d0, Madam !--:{laeking. back. ]-— 
A VR MII". ot or bord bem in a rage. 

2 Enter Sir John Melvil. > Tis 18 1211) 

Sir . Your. molt, obedient, humble ſervant, 
Madam!,.. 4 14 140 [hatwing; dp reſpeeifully. 
Mrs. Heidel, Your ſeryanc, Sir John |. [dropping 4 

bal f. quriſh, and pauting. 

Sir Jobn. Miſs. Sterling's manner of quitting the 
room on my approach, and the viüble coolneſs of 
your behaviour to me, Madam, convinge. me that ſne 
has acquainted you with what paſt this morning. 

hoo ig Heidel, 1 am very, lorry, Sir John, to be 

acquainted with any thing that ſhould induce 


1 me 1 change the opinon, which I could always wiſh 


de cutertain of a perlon of qual lat. [pouting. 


I DOR"; of 


A COMEDY: | "Ft 


6 e Fobn, It has always bten n Re to merit 
the: beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and 'when 
ſhe comes to weigh all citeumſtances: I flatter my- 


ſelf” | | 46110/6605 ne een iy 
Mer. Heidel. You do flatter yourſelf; ie you ima- 
gine that IL can "approve of your behaviour to 
niece, Sr John. And give nie leave to tell you, Sir 
John, that you have been drawn into an action much 
beneath you, Sir John; and that T look upon every 
injury offered to Mis _y Sterling, as an affront to 
myſelf, Sir John:. | [warmhy. 
Sir John. L would not offend you for the world, 

Madam! but when Tam influenced by a partiality 
for another, however” ill-founded, I hope' your diſ- 
cernment and good ſenſe will think it rather a point 
of ' honour to renounce engagements, which I could 
not fulfil ſo ſtrictly as T ought ; and that you will 
excuſe the change in my inclinations, ſince the new 

object, as well as the firſt, has che honout of Being 
your niece, Madam. | 

Mrs. Heidel. J diſclaim ner as a niece, Sit John; ; 

Miſs Sterling diſclaims her as a ſiſter, and the whole 
fammaly muſt diſclaim her, for her monſtrus bale- 
neſs and treachery. 

1 $i Jobn. Indeed e has been guilty of none, 
Madam. Her hand and heart are, Lam ſure, en- 
del. at the Ariporan of yourſelf,” and Mr. Sterling, 


Ener Sterling behind.” 
And FI you! ſhould: not oppole my inclinations,” 1 am 
"ſove of Mr. Sterling's conſent, Madam. 7 


Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! 
ah pong Quite certain, Madam. 

Sterl. C bebind.] So! they ſeem to be Sting te 
terms wech. YUP? n venture bed make my aþ- 
pearance: „ Mas pale! 

Pre Heidel, To ory Fanny? [Stening advances 
ih ar blond 1863 MA -by drgyees. 
"Sint byes, Madam. RE 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother has given "ik comet, 


you ſay? _ 7 Sir 


tin and: caballin [againſt her Pray, does 


He for ſhame, Sir- John] 1 ns a91t9c\ 


| copſequaige! nd ex 
are to know nothing 
is a8 
I am ſure, will have more gengroſat 
tenance ſuch a 


nur of dur fammaly than to conſfent yg 1 
Sierl. Conſent I conſent!---As I; hope bor mer- 
cy, I never gave my conſent.· Did 1 conſent, Sir 
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Sir John. Im ithe molt ample: manner, MN no 
other reſtriction⸗ than the fail urei af your: goncarrenges. 
Nada. f ſeen Sterling. ]---Oh, here's Mr. Sterling, 
who' ' witl'confirmowhat I kave told ou. JC 
7 2 
your. own daughter in this manner brother 8c! ! 
Freer. Give her upl no ndt give ber * 
only in caſe that you Zounds, I am afraid your 
ſaid too much, Sir John. o lagert 10 Sir. John. 
A. Heidet: Ves, yes. fee now that it. is true 
enough what my niece told me. You are all lot- 


ord 
Ogleby know of this affair? — vans 


Sir Jobn. I have not yet made Nin e 
wirh/ 1, Madam. * inlolds ei nfm af g atmods 
Art. Heidel. No, I Warrant you. I thought fo. 


* ſo his Lordſhip and: my elf - truly, are 50 


be conſultedt till the laſ t. 


Sterl. What! did not you conſuls. my Lord; Oh, 
#19: 31. JOY 
Sir John Nay; but Mr. Sterling 51 10 f 
Aus. Heidel. We, who ate the perſons — moſt 
perunce in the twe fammalies, 
of the matter, till the whole 
good as —— But his Lordſhip, 


y than to coun- 
eee 1 -could not bave 


aux from a perſon of your 


expected ſuch 


| quallary, Six Jahn. And a8 for you, broghet-re, 20 


Nay, Nays but bear me, ſiſter 1 badi 


At. Heidel! I am perfetly aſnamed of you 


Have you no ſpurrit a nο more congern far the ho- 


Amon W| & to Tx: 0-37 ol 8 Valk 11 se 


Sir Jobn. Not abſolutely. withgdt Mrs. Heidel- 


berg's concurrence, But in gaſe eres 
bütion >! DIR S Sd ov wonY gor 


. oy hh 


AVAIAHAMCION U n iT 53 
00849 Ay, Tarantgyou, if my filter] approved.-.- 
Day thar's quite another erb e know: 21 19600 
«gulh93C 1M 2915 AOQ---[.gnifzoAfrs, Heidelberg. 

Mrs. Haidel .o Nou ſiſterl approne indeed 92 1 
thougkt yo ne cher bettetꝭ btothet Sterling !-- 
What b, approve of having your eldeſt daughter re- 
dn —— your hands and: exchange for the 

am ws 1 how: vou could liſten to 

A e ee adolf 12 .fdovm 00; bis! 
Ster. Prell you, Peter did liſten to it.. Did not 
Liyy chat I would be governed entirely hy my ſiſter, 
8 „ank -And Unleſs the agreed co pour tharryiog 
Fanny— Ss zitt: oC) 
9 Mr Ham, I agree to his Aying Fanny ? 
abominable | The man is abſolutely out of his ſenſes. 
Cart chat wiſe head of yours foreſee the conſe- 
- quence of all this, brother Sterling? Will Sir John 
take Fanny without a fortune? No. After you have 
ſettled the largeſt part of your property on your 
vyoungeſt daughter, can there be an equal portion 
left for the eldeſt? No. Does not this overturn the 
Whole ſyſtutmi vf the fammaly? Tes, yes, yes. Jou 
e f w always for my niece Betſey's marrying 
perſon of the very firſt quallaty. That was my 
maxum. And; therefore, much the largeſt ſettle- 
ment was of dourſe to de made upon — for 
© Fanny, if ſhe could, with a fortune of twenty or 
thirty thouſand pounds, get a knight, or a member 
of parlament, or a rich common. council · man for a 


hu and, I thought it might do very well. 
Vir Jobn.: But if a better match ſhould offer irſelf, 
hy ſheuld not it be accepted, Madam 


Mrs. Heideh"Whar l at che. expence of her elder 
ſiſter! Ore, * Sir John . Ho could you bear to 
heat 6f fuch an indignaty, brother Sterling? 
Sterl, II nay, I ſhan't hear of it, I promiſe you. 
Teun't hear of it indeed, Sir John. 
Ms Heilel. But you bave heard of it, - brother 
Sterling. You know you 8 and ſent Sir John 
3 to 
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to propoſe it tone But if you α,] ive. op your 
daughter, I ſhan't forſake my niece, I affure.youtt 
Ah! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg, arid our ſweet 
babes had) been alive, he would not have belavediſo. 
Sterl. Did I, Sir John? nay ſpeak h. -Briag ine off 
or we are ruined. [apart to S John. 
Sir John. Why to be ſure, to ſprak the truth 
Mr Heidel. To ſpeak the truth, lm aſhlamed of 
you both. But have a care hac you are about, 
brother have: a care, I ſay. The lawyers are! in 
the houſe, I hear; and if every thing is not ſettled 
to my liking, Pit have nothing more to ſay to you, 
if I live theſe hundred years. I' go over to Hol- 
land, and ſettle with Mr. Vandetſpracken, my poor 
huſband's firſt couſin; and my dun fammaly ſhalk 
never be the better dor +I farden. af my 1 An 
promiſe you: - Voq o e&Ww 4 otogqqur by 


ws Manent Sir 9 and Sterling. 503% Ha! 


Sterl. 1 thought fo. 1 knew ne hever would 
agree to it. 


Sir Fohn. *Sdeath; POS unforrunate What can 
we do, Mr. Sterling? to Ii L c 
*Sters: Nothing: IC I" 5 14.0113 51G D ; 


N 14 b hf Fi 2. * 


Sir John, What! mad: our r. greembönt break off, a 
the moment it is made then? 


Sterl. It can't be helped, Sir John. The n 
as I told you before, have great expectations from 
my ſiſter; and if this matter proceeds, ybu hear 
yourſelf that ſhe threatens to leave us.---My brother 
Heidelberg was a warm man; a very warm man; 
and died worth a Plumb at leaſt; a Plumb ] ay, 1 


warrant you, he died worth a Plumb and a half. 
Sir Jobn. Well; ut if. Ia H vin to 00 2h 
Sterl. And then, my ſiſter has three or four very 
good mortgages, a deal of money in che three per 
cents. and old South-Sea annuities, beſides large 


concerns in the. Wache and Freneh funds. The 
greateſt 


AEN DATE DN ant 55: 
greateſt part of all this ſhe. means to leave to our 
family. muks J „ in tn Aso 3 ns 1 glg 18 

Sin Jobnu. I can only ſay, Sir 909 you 1 dA 
Sterl,, Why, your offer of the difference! of thirty 
thouſand, wat — fair and bel da Þ6. i. 
Sin: John: „ QY Vino 959 OTE * 
Sir John. Nay, buck am even willing PET 
11 5 but if IL was: to accept 110 againſt her 
will, 1 might loſe above a hundred thouſand ; ſo, you 
ſee; the ballance is againſt you, Sir John 
ir: Fobhn. But is there no way, do you thinks of 
prevailing, on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her:conſent ? 
Hetl. I am afraid not. EHlowe ver, When her paſ- 
ſion is a little abated---for/ſhes' very paſſionate you 
may try what: gan be done: nian muſt not uſe 
my name any more, Sir Jhnn 
Sir John. Suppoſe I was to prevail on Lond Ogleby | 
to apply to her, do you think _ would have any 
influence over hef 2 i 
Slerl. I think he would be more edible to perſuade 
her to it, than any other perſon in the family. She 
has a great reſpe&t for Lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. 
Sir Jobn. FIl apply to him this very day. And if 
he ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I ny. __ 
on your friendſhip, Mr. Sterling? / 
Sterl. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige you, when 
it is in my power; but as the account ſtands now, 
you ſee it. is not upon che. 8 And ſo your 
Erne nr FOES 4 421260 : | cha 


Sir John Melvil alone. Fe 


7185 


What «nition am I in I Breaking olf wk her | 


whom was bound by treaty to | marry ; rejected by 
che object of my affections; and embroiled with this 
—— Who governs the whole family. 


And yet oppoſition, inſtead of ſmothering, increaſes 
my inclination. , muſt have her. l' apply imme- 


1 0rd Oe and if he: can but bring 
91g E 4 over 


—— — 
— — — — . — 
= % 4 
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r the aunt to qur party, ker ivflughce wil ve νjẽ n; 
the feruples ee 0 


ear Fanny, and. 
ſhall be he happieſt ch Tet TT it, 
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e Ae ee e 229191 
ban u eh 1 7 Heidelberg, 


. * 1 12 J JOG 

V Fan r b _ ol meg 

Mes: Heidtl.” T'64norrow © moin v en 
orders about it ay, - . 3 8: 0 

Sel. Indeed ? 
Mrs. Heidel, Po be waning? © 
Sterl. But — filter, at r a Wees This, 
What en- appearance it witt FORTY 

Ars. Hendel. Not half ſo ddd, for bebe, 
brother This time was r hap ppineds, and 
FI} keep no iticendaries here to deftroy it. 24 ls on 
her going off to-morrow moraing, 

Stet,” Pm afraid this is all your "doing, Betſey. + Wer 

N Steyr! No indeed, Papa. My aunt en 
that it is not. For all Fanhy s baſeneſs, to me, Lam 
fue 1 woold” not do, or fay any thing 10 hurt her 
with you or my aunt for the world. 


Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betſey !>-1 will 
have my. Way. When the is Packed in every thing 


will go on pus ron og they" te at their 
intrigues, I'll let. 


vigur on 6ur part.; 
vor nt bee i eh 


— 4 "wth 
* 


Es; i 
bee e 
3; Ti IE 5 rid NT end will. 


Come. 


e 
ſhky wan ee 


2 4 — <<<. ww wid EE amen 


3 Mrs. Heidelberg rens. 7 
Nr! Heidel. One word more, brother Sterling ! 91— 
expect that you will take your eldeſt daughter in 
jou hand, and make a formal complaint to Lord 

Ogleby of Sir John Melvil's behaviour Do this, 
brother; ſhew a pro er regard, for the honour of 
your famimaly yo \ "and 1 ſhall throw in my mite 
ro the railing ko i. WR now you know my 
mind. So act as ö Cu pleaſe, and aer the con 
quences, ee 


5 Sterling ale. . 55 . 5 
The GeviPs in "the wonian for. 92 een 
wives, miſtreſſes, or Hiters, they always will govern 
us. As 16 my. ſiſter Tleidelbegg , the, knows. the 
ſtrength ot her ute, and, oe et n the credit 
of R. 4 I will 46 thi?”---and “ you halt do chat“ 


and 1 muſt d Lecken or elle the, fammaly 
ſhan'r have farden 0 mimicking .J-—So. abſolute 
wit i Her money! Dbur fa ſa y the. truth, nothing: but 5 
mbtiey ran make Us dp, = d fo we. 0b den 
make the belt of her. ae 08 
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go Euter Lord Ogleby and Casten. 
Lord Oęle „What! Maderpoiſelle Fanny t be wa. 
away |-iWhy MiEWhereore?—What's 
of albthis ? 07 4971 Hg 
Cant. Je ne ſcais pas. know, noting of i Wn 
Lord Ogle, It can't be; it thay't” be. I proteft 
againſt the meaſure. Sheis 4 fine Sit, and Thad mue 
walker, N the reſt of the” fam y wete RET 
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than that the chould leave ms. Her vulgar father, 
that's the very abſtract of Change-Alley the aunt, 
that's always: f a Wh to be a fine lady and the 
pert ſiſter, for ever ſhewing that ſhe is one, are 
horrid company indeed, and without her would be 
intolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchon ſhe's the _ 
Is r't-jhe, Cant 3, ig 5b 10 310 45 

Cant. Dere is very good ſympatic entre vous, and 
dat young lady, mi Lor. W 
Tord Ogle. I'll not be left among theſe Goths ng 
Vandals, - \pehik Sterlings, your > Ileidelbergs, aud 
Devilbergs—-lt the goes, FI} poſitively go to. 

Cant. In de ſame poſt-· chay, mi Lor? You have no 


object to dat I believe, nor Made moiſelle Andere 
—ha, ha, ha. 


Lerd Ogle. Prithee hold thy fooliſh tongue, Gia. 
Does thy Swiſs ſtupidity imagine that I can ſee and 
talk Sith, a fine girl without defires ?---My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by beautiful arenen fly as 
naturally to a fine girl f 

Cant. As de fine girl to you, my Lor, ha, ha, 
ha; you alway fly togedre like un pair de pigeons.— 

Lord Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons---[mocks him.] 
Vous etes un fot, Monſ. Canton -Thou art always 
dreaming of my intfigues, and never ſeeſt me badiner, 
hut you ſuſpe& miſchief, you old fool, you. 

Cant. I am fool, I confeſs, but not anne fool 1 in 
dat, my Lor, he, he, hen Ife 

Lord Ogle. He, he, he. f art incorri A 
but thy abſurdities amuſe. one Thou art ahr 
rappee here, [lakes out his box.] a moſt ridiculous: 
ſuperfluity, but a pinch of thee nem n then is a 
moſt delicious treee. = 

Cant. Vou do me great honeur, my . TT 

Lerd Ogle. *Tis fact, upon my eke art 
properly; my cephalick ſav, and art no bad medicine 
2 megrims, nee 1 beer Hg ++ 

e 2 2. He St 51 


IV 063 414-3] Cant. 


5 LE * OM E. DIY, / Ws 59 
Cant. Tour flatterie, my Lor, vil malce me too 
role. 300 \ HA 91 64.43 10 19 51110 8 NI e 8 
Lord Og le. Tbe girl has ſome little partiality for. 
me, to bt ſure: but prithee, Camps not that c 
Fanny yonder? TORY 50 If 9501 "x 14 1103 PIQ7N 
Cant. [looking with 4 gie]. En veritè, tis ſhe” 
my Lor tis one of N pigsons rede Fee 
d amoun. 715 
Lora Ogle. Don" c 45 ridiculous, you. old Ser 
00) Sent gnoms Jt d 196 e eg. 
Cant, 1 am monkeè, L am ole, but 1 have eye; 1 
have car, and a little underſtand, now and den- 
Lord Ogle. Taiſe2 vous bete! | 
J Cant. Elle vous attend, my Lor. She vil make a 
; 105 to you. a 
. Lord Ogle. Will the? Have at her then! A ane 
girl can't oblige me more:---Egad, I find myſelf a 
little enjouẽ e- come along, Cant! ſhe is but in the 
next walk -but there is ſuch a deal of this damned 
crinkum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that one 
ſees people for half an hour before one can get 
to ne Mone Canton, allons donc! 


Exeunt ſinging in French. 


"tm ther pat ri of the gegen. 

; Lovewell, and Fanny. * 1h 

Love. My. dear Fanny, I cannot ber your 
diſtreſs; it overcomes all my reſolutions, and [ am 

prepared for the diſcovery, 

Funny. But how can it be effected before my de- 
ParturegL!! om © | | 
Loew. Il cell, you ol dnl Ogleby heins to enter } 
tain a viſible partiality for you; and notwithſtanding 
the peculiarines of his behaviour, T am' ſure” that he 

is humane at the bottom. He is vain to an exceſs; 
but withall extremely good-· natured, and would do 
any thing.to recommend himſelf to a lady. Do your: 

open the whole affair of our marriage to him imme- 

dlately. It will come with more irreſiſtible perſuaſion 
tron 
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5 you can Moin mffelf And 1 deübt not But 

175 Faenes his friendſhip and , e Ta 
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ante ans 0 icjons, at 
Hiker ind 55 
anny. Heaven Fan i it! 


Lopeꝛo. I have heard him and ac edit PR 
fipging Ft e Tong ſong S8 nder THY = Fah es by 
the parlour door. If you me — Gh. 50 

te, par you may 1 0 the hole too 
Fanny. Dreadful as th 115555 TS 
thing i is better than this jel Hike 

. Lovew., By that D. A d diſcovery 1 Neal IT WI 
appear to ſecond you. —Hal "here comes Lord.— 
Now, my dear Fanny „ fummoôn up. All your ſpirits, 
plead, dur cauſe poverty," and be ſure of ſucceſs.— 


FN ö Ab, dont Kere 2 i 1 033 ,ulteE 

Loew. Nay, you muſt let me. ual N 

1 Fare. Wally ins i muſt be ge, rn obey you, 
Ib aye the power. Oh Lovewell! _ 

Lovew. Center, dür fitustion is very critical. 
To: morrow morn ng-is fixt for your departure, and 
if we; loſe this vppottunity,, Fi may wish in vain for 
ano | r-He Approathes- __ retire. =-Sr peak, 
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8. FINE In lap] Station 2 T in what mall 
dos what Mall I fay. e be Al fuſion. I 


7 0 > "Enter Loy by, enen 10.4 


Tord Ogle To fee ſo much "beauty 'fo TY 
Madam, dis a fatire upon mankind, an fte 


chat one man has broke 1 in upon r 2 5 | 
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WAR... is che mareer Io 
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Vir 


ertinent, : 

Den I mus av A e Wc 1 — 

3 1 8 al dat, 0 Fogg LE wu 
Wit nYONn, 

| og le A og hat a 7h 090d f---ſhe's_a- Ciyiliz'd 

OS n the barbarim of the reſt of the 


1 She tarifeys, yy ne 
oh 4d roſe boy Ibo 5 in it, Madam. 
1e Re luckieſt circumſtances.of wy life, 
NN ve 5G moment the Honour of reteiving 
your commands, and the ſatisfaction of confirming 
with my tongue, what. mp eyes perhaps have but too 
i! Py profiled no! that Lam lic literal eral the humbleſt 
570 ſex Van g "1 
wy. 1 por myſelf; 1 Niebel by your 
Lara P'+partiality to me; but. is diſtreſfes me, that 
Eo 9 105 ig my preſent. ſit 0 vation 10 arb toit for 
37 wt 277 NIN 


ge, 1 ati Hippy io your Liſtreſ; Niacin, 

9 ins "2h 6ppe&rtunity to thew mV Z cal. 

wor "I oy 1s a Teligion, in which'T' was ar 
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bred a bigot, and would die a en 
rable ſpitits, faith [afrde, 

Fanny. There is not"perhap ar” this home t a 
mort diſtreſſed creature than myſeif. Affection, duty, 
hope, deſpair, and a thouſand diffetent ſeoneitnents, 
aWönbus gg n my boſom] und even the preſence 
of your Lordſhip. to whom 1 _ Bown for protec- 
tion, adds to my-/preplexity/' 7 517 WON DOT yt 1197 

L. Ogle. Does it, Madam 838 forbid !. My 
old fault; the devit's in me, A think, for perplexing 
young women. (ade and ſmiling.} ' Tale courage, 
Madam! dear Miſs Fanny, pi Fou have a 
powerful advocate in my breèaſt, I afſure you 
heart, Madam -I am attached to you by all the 
laws of ſympathy; and delieach. m Ahour, 
I am; 2 & OT m 1116 ni Ti 

Fanny. Then I will venture to unburthen, m 
mind. Sir ſohn Melvil, my Lord, by the ST 
miſplaced, and miſtimed declaration of affection for 
andy has made me the unhappieſt of women. 

L. Ogle. How, Madam ! Tas Sir John made his 
addreſſcs e 112890 907491077! GOGH 
. Fanny. He has, my Lord, in the ſtrongeſt terms. 
But I hope it is needleſs to ſay, that my duty to my 
father, love to my ſiſter, and fegatd to the whole fa- 
mily, as well as the t ref entertain fort your 
Lordſhip, ef made me ſmüdder at bis ad- 
dreſſes. IV 8 ane a ta 15 

L. Ogle. Charining viel Proceed; my dear Mit 
Fanny, proceed! 819081140) 238 t lane 
Fanm. In a moment give me leave, my Lord 
But if what I have to diſcloſe ſhould: de received with 
anger or diſpleaſure-⸗- - 

L. Ogle. Im. poſſible, by all the thier Poser eq 
Speak, 'I beter Jou, or 1 [Mal Heine the cauſe be- 
fore you utter it. 1.40 bons, 

Fanny. Then, my Lord: Sir John's addreſſes are 
not N ſhocking: bo me in e but are more 

. 9 2 particularly 


/ 


IDA19 9 MCA? N EDT. +} 6 
rate diagrecable to me at this ws 4% UAS 
n. 


Hang. As--pardon: my confolion--- Lam intirely 
devo to another.. 
. Orle. If this is not plain, che devil's s in e de.] 
But tell we, my dear Miſs Fanny, for I muſt: knows 
tell me the 1 the bent andthe where Tel me--- 


Mt idiot 5 
RPA vhs 1e Canton haſtily. | 

Cant. My 33 my Lor, my Lor ' 

I. Ogle. Damn your Swils impertinence! (how 
durſt you interrupt me in the moſt critical melting 
moment that ever love and beauty honoured me with ? 

Cant, I demande pardonne, my Lor! Sir John 
Melvil, my Lor, ſent me to beg you to do nie the 
honour to ſpeak a little to your Lorſhip. 

L. Ogle. I'm not at leiſure 'm buſy Get away, 
you ſtupid old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or 1“ 

Cant. Fort bien, my Lor. {Cant. goes out tipto-. 

L. Ogle, By the laws of gallantry,” Madam, this 
interruption ſhould be death; but as no puniſhment 
ought to diſturb the triumph of the ſofter paſſions, 
the criminal is pardoned and diſmiſſed Let us return, 
Madam, to the higheſt luxury of exalted minds -a 
declaration of love from the lips of beauty. | 

Fanny. The entrance of a third perſon has a little 
relieved me, but I cannot go thro? with it---and yet 
J muſt open my heart with a diſcovery, or it will 
break with its burthen. 

L. Ogle. What paſſion in her eyes! I am alarmed 
to agitation... [a/ige.]---I preſume, Madam, (and as you 
have flattered me, by making me a party concerned, 1 
hope you'll excuſe the preſumption) that 

Fanny. Do you excuſe my making you a party con- 


8 Log. As what, Madam? 


cerned, my Lord, and let me intereſt your heart in my 


behalf, as my future Happineſs or miery | in a great 
meaſure eee. | 
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66 Tix CLANDBSTINE el. 
L. Qgie. Upon me, Madam ? 
F. Lord. ht, 
L. Opte. TREE 35 tention. FL. 
the infection her tendetneis diffolves ma. .. 
22 „ you 32 — 
on which paſſion rempeed, modeſty has 
long eoncealed * r 1 
L Ogle, [taking her band] Thou amiable crea- 
ture command m y heart, for it is vanquiſhed---Speak 
but thy virtuous wiſhes, and enjoy them. 
Fanmy. I cannot, my Lord—ingeed, I cannot---Mr. 
 Lovewell muſt tell you my diſtreſſes and when you 
bor tem-—pir and prowft web * 


> Lord Ogleby alone. 

How the devil could I bring | her to this? It is too 
much too much I can't — it—-I muſt give way 
to this amiable weakneſs- -I wipes bis Se.] My heart 
overflows with. ſympathy, and I feel every tenderneſs 
1 have ipſired---[ lifes 20% tr.] Haw blind have 1 
been to the a py! ge, t I 

imagine that a little partial attention and ten- 
96rd this young creature ſhould have ga- 
chered to this burſt of paſſion ! Can I be a man and 
withſtand it? No---I'll facrifice the whole ſex to ber. 
---But here comes the father, quite «propes. I'll 
gpen the matter immediately, ſettle the Buſineſs with | 
him, and take the ſweet. girl down te Ogleby-houſe 
w morrow morning—-But shat the devil] Miſa Ster- 
lng too ! What miſchief's in the wind nam? 


" Enter Sterling and Miß Sterling, © 
Sterl. My a your ſervant; I am aneeding an 


daughter here upon raihes a diſagrecable affair 
e Tf Lordibip. B 


ey 

Tard Qgle, Your eyes, Miſs Wa ae 
read, the eyes of a young lady be Fr Ara one: Jurgen: 
tion W. hat are your commands, Madam | 175 


ADALARAL. 14 241110 20 4 — 2 _- Z 185 
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"IP Sterl, I baye bur tod much cad HR for r may emo- 
don, m. Tord 1 
Lord OA Pei Secfdte h Af 9 $ as. 
vu HAAR: Ps Scbe e ale Ep ght. 
I mot eenfefdh Have heard of his 19 apgtiacy.” * Mis 
Fanny has informed me of .it. 


e, WA Fanny's baſtheſs! Bab beeti the Sue 
f Ar Jen Hach 
I ord O:ler Nay, now, my dear MiffStofing, 380 
paſſion” tranſports” you too far. Sir John may have 
entertain dia paſſion for Miſs Fanny, but believe me, 
my dear. Miss. Sterling; betieve me, Miſs” Fiiny has 
no pation for Sir John. She-has a paſſion, indeed, a 
| molt tender paſſion. She has opened her. whole foul 
15 me, and 1 know where her affections are placed. 
* ©, [concertedly. 
1 Gert. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my . 
for T have. great reafon to think that her Kan at- 
tachment tõ him, is, by his conſent, made uſe of as 
a blind tõ cover Her delighs upon, Sit_Johp..- ..-.:=. 
Lord Orte: Lovewell! N 05 Pot, lad! She does nor 
| chiake Ur 3 [ /muling. 
N Sterl. Have a care, my Lord; that both the 
families are nor made the dupes. of Sir John's artifice 
and my Hiſter's qimculation! You don't know her--- 
Meet my Lord, you don't know het-—a bate, inſi- 
nating, Perficlious l- It. is too much---She Tos been 
beforehand with me, T perceive. Such unnatural be- 
haviour to fte EfBut ſinee I ſce 1 can have no re- 
dreis, I am ed that ſome way or other I will 
have reyen £2 „Exit. 
erl. 15 is "fooliſh work, my Lord oo | 
Ex O en Tlabe too much ſenſibility to bear the 
tears of beauty. | 
* 8764, It is rouching indeed, my Lord. and very 
m&P#dg for à fathet. | 
Lord Ogle. To he ſure; Sl ro mũſt᷑ be Aittrett 
beyond meaſure !---Wheretore, to divert your too ex- 
F quilite 
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- 666 Tus CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 
quite fechings, ſuppoſe e chung rhe yon 
proceed to buſineſs. 

Sterl. With all my-heart, -my trat : 

Lord Ogle. You ſce, Mr. Sterling, we can make no 
union in our families by the propos'd marriage, 

* Sterl.. And very ſorry I am to fee it, my Lord. 
Erd Ogle. Have you ſet pw heart un way al- 
lied to our houfe, Mr. Sterling? 

Sterl. Tis my only with, at preſent, my omnium, 
as J may call it. 

Lord Ogle. Your withed ſhall be fulklWd. | 

Sterl. Shall they, my Lerd H-but how--how ?. \ 

Tord Ogi. PN marry in your family. 

Sterl. What! my ſiſter Heidelberg? 

Lord Ogle, You throw me into a cold ſweat, Mr. 


Sterling. No, not your ſiſter but Nenne | 
Sterl. My daughter! 


- Lord Ogle Fanny !—now the esd 8 out! 
Sterl. What you, my Lord? - 

Lord Ogle. Les. —I, I, Mr. Sterling! 
Sterl. No, no, my Lord--thet' we 1066 HE] [ ſmiling. 

Lord Ogle. Too much?---I don't comprehend 

Sterl. What, you, my Lord, marry my . Low 
Bleſs me, what will the folks ſay? _- 
Tord Ogh. Why; what will hey ſay ? 


5  Sterl. 1 hat you're a bold mar, IEF Lord---that's 
"all. 

I og Mr. Sterling. this may- be city wit for 
_6nght know Do you court my alliance? 

Sterl. To be ſure, my Lord. 

Lord Ogle. Then I'll explain. MY nephew wort | 
marry your eldeſt daughter---nor . F neither---Your 
youngelit daughter won't marry im- -I will marry 
your youngeſt daughter — 

Ster. What ! with a Pan daughter's fortune, 
my Lord? - 
Lord Ogle. With any fortune; or no fortune at all, 


Sir. Love is the idol of my heart, and the. dæmon 
Extereſt ſinks before him. $0, Sir, as I faid before, 


I will 


2 | 


1 will aN vo 3 8 your poungel 


daughter will marry me.--- 

Serl. Who told you ſo, my Lord ? _ 

Lord Ogle, Her on ſweet felt, Sir. 

Sterl. Indeed? 3 

Lord Ogle. Nes, Sir: our Gans is nd, your 
advantage double and treble---your. daughter will be 4 
Countels dire&ly---I ſhall be the happieſt of beings 
and you'll be father to an Earl inſtead of a Baronet. 

Sterl. But what with "my ſiſter {ay aud my daugh- 
ter? 

Lord. Ogle: ll ance that matter---ray, if they 
won't conſent, I' run ama wich your daughter in 
ſpite of you. 

"Sterl: Well ſaid, my Lordi your ſpirit's good— 
I wiſh you had my conſtitution I but if you'll ven- 
ture, I have no objection, if my filter has none. 

Lord Ogle. Ill anſwer for your ſiſter, Sir. Apropos! 
the lawyers are in the houſe—T'll have articles drawn, 
and the whole affair concluded ro-morrow morning. 

Sterl. Very well: and I'll diſpatch Lovewell to 

.ondon immediately for ſome treſh papers I ſhall 
want, and 1 ſhall leave you to manage matters. with 
my ſiſter. You muſt excuſe me, my Lord, but. 1 
can't help laughing at the match — He ! he he 
what will the folks tay ? | [ Exit; 

Lord Ogle. What a fellow am I goitig to make a fa- 


ther of ode has no more feeling than the poſt in 


his warehoyſe—Bur Fanny” $ Virtues tune me to of te 
ture again, and | wou't | think. of the reſt of e 


ye: n YM. +0 1 


„ "Enter Loyewell baftih N rut 
By Sa I beg your Lordſhip's pardon, my Lard; 


are you alone, my Lord ? 


Lord Ogle. No, my Lord, I am not done! Lam 
in company, the beſt company. 90 


Loved. My Lord! WS * 5 * 
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Lord Ogle. I never was in ſuchiexquifite enchanting. 
company ſince my heart fir coneei ves, Or 708 ſenſes | 
talted pleaſure: | 91:91 Hut & ban 


Lovew. Where are theyjimy Lord! 21 [looking ator 
Lord Ogle. In my mind, Sir. n 

Lovtrv. What Ny" have vo there, my Lord? ? 
kü. 

Lord Ogle: My own Ty Sir; which ſo croud upon 
my imagination, and kindle it to fuch a delirium of 
extaſy, that wit, wine, muſick, poetry, all combined, 
and each perfection, are but mere mortal ſhadows of 
my felicity. 


Lovew. I ſee chat your Lordſhip | is happy, and I 
rejoice at it. 

Lord Oęle.. You foall rejoice at it, Sir; my felicity 
Mall not ſelfiſnly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its in- 
fluence to the whole circle of my friends. I need not 
lay, Lovewell, that you ſhall have your ſhare of it. 

Lovetv. Shall I, my Lord ?---then I underſtand you 
---you have — Fanny has inform'd you--- 

Lord Ogle. She has---I have heard, and ſhe ſhall be 
happyr-—us determin'd. 

Lover. Then I have reached the ſummit of my 
wiſhes---:\nd will your Lordſhip pardon the folly ? 

Lord Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could "ſhe 
help it ?- - 'was unavoidable---Fate and neceſſity. 


Lovew. It was indeed, my Lord---Your kindneſs 
diſtracts me. 


- Lord Ogle. And fo it did the poor girl, faith. 


- Lovety. She trembled to diſcloſe the lecrer, and de- 
Ke her affections ? 


Lord Ogle. The world, I Deneve, wil not think her 
affections Ill placed. 
; Lovew nt bowing. |---You' are too good, my Lord. 


rand; do you e excuſe the raftnefs 5 the AC- 
tion d 


Lord Ole. From my very foul, Loreal 
TLoveto. Your generoſity overpowers ME. -- lbb ] 
+1 was afraid ot her meeting wich a cold reception. 


Lord 


oll A. COMEDY. An 69 
bod Ogle. More fool you then. | * 
Who pleads her cauſe with dever-fewüg veins 

Here finds a full redreſs. | | JOS 15 29 85 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. 7 
Lovew. Her beauty, my ey is ber leaſt merit. 
She has an underſtanding ; 11 

Lord Ogle. Her choice convinces me of that. f 

Lover. ¶ boring. That's your Lordſhip's good 

neſs, Her choice was a diſintereſted one. 

Lerd Ogle, No---no---not altogether---it began 

with — and ended in paſſion. | 
Lovew, Indeed, my Lord, if you were acquainted 
with her goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, 
as well as you are with the inferior beauties of her 
face and perſon —— 
Lord Ogle. I am. fo perfectly convinced of chr 
exiſtence, and ſo totally of your mind touching 
every amiable particular of that ſweet girl, that were 
it not for the cold unfeeling impediments of the law, 
I would marry her to-morrow morning. 

Lovew. My Lord | 

Lord Ogle. I would, by all that's honourable in 
man, and amiable in woman. 
. Lovew, Marry her !---Who do you mean, my 
Lords wad 

Lord Ogle. Miſs Fanny Sterling, that is the Coun- 

tels of Ovleby that ſhall be. 
Lovew. J am aſtoniſhed, 
Lord Ogle. Why, could you expect leſs from me? 
Lovew. I did not expect this, my Lord. | 
Tord Ogle, Trade and accounts have deſtroyed 
your feeling. | 
Loevew. No, deg: my Lord. Haig [be. 
Lord Ogle. The moment that love and pity en- 
tered. my breaſt, I was reſolved to plunge into ma- 
trimony, and ſhorten the girl's tortures I never do 
any thing hy halves; do I, Lovewell? | 

Loew. No, indeed, oy Lord---| ab. Fang an 
; accident! 
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Lerd Ogle, What's" the matter, Tlavewell > thou 
ſeem'ſt to oj PR loſt thy faculties. 1 don. t you 
wiſh me Joys man ? 2 Shao 

Lovew. O, I do, my Lord. pt 2041106. Co; 

Lord © gle. She ſaid, "Var you would explain what 
ſhe had not power to utter but 1 wanted no. inter- 
preter for the language of love. 


Lover. But has your Lordſhip conſidered the 
conſequences of your reſolution? 


Lord Ogle. No, Sir; I am above congder ton, 
when my deſires are kindied. 


Lovew. But confider the conſequences; wy Lord, 
to your nephew, Sir John. * 


Lord Ogle. Sir John has conſidered” no conſe- 
quences himſelf, Mr. Lovewell. 21 


Lovew. Mr. Sterling, my Lord, will certinly re- 
Fuſe his daughter to Sir John, 


Lord © ie. Sir John has already refuſed Mr. Ster- 
ling 8 Jar, | 


. Lovew. But what will become of Miſs Sterling, 

my Logd? 

Tord Ogle. What's that to you ?—You tnay have 

her, if you will,--I depend upon Mr. Sterling s city- 
hiloſophy, to be reconciled to Lord Opgleby's being 

Fi ſon-in-law, inſtead of Sir John Meli, Baronet. 

Don't you think that your maſter may be broupht to 


that, without having recourſe” to his calculations? a 
Egk, Lovewell! 


tion. 


1 


Lord 06k. Whatever is the quaſtivn, I'll tell you 


my anſwer.— -I am in love with a tine * = I 
_relolye t to marry. 


Enter Sir John Mavit. 
What news with you, Sir John?— FO FR -all 
hort y and impatience—-like a meſſen ger after a battle. 
Sir ;Fobn. After a battle, indved, my Lord.—1 
have this day had a ſevere en nt, and wanting 


Pour Lordſhip as an auxiliary, I have at laſt * 
4 t 


AC ON TJ. - 7: 


ed up W to declate, what my duty to you 
and. to myſelt have demanded from me ſome time: . 

Lord Ogle. To the buſineſs then, and be as con- 
ciſe as poſſible; for I am upon the wing eh, 
Lovewell? . | Le jruiles, and Lovewelf bows. 

Sir Jobn. 1 find 'tis in vain, my Lord, to ftroggle 
againſt the force of inclination. 

Lord Ogle. Very true, Nephew---I am your wits 
neſs, and will ſecond the motion---ſhan't I, Love- 
well? D ſmiles, and Lovewell bows. 
Sir Jobn. Your Lordfhip's generoſity encourages 
me to tell you---that I cannot marry Miſs Sterling. 

Lord Ogle. 1 am not at all ſurpriz'd at it---ſhe's a 
bitter potion, that's the truth of it; but as you were 
to ſwallow it, and not Bo it was your buſineſs, and 
not mine-—any thing more? 

Sir Joba. But this, my. Lord---that I may be per- 
mitted to make 8 addreſſes to the other ſiſter. 

Lord Ogle. O yes by all means have you any 
hopes there, Nephew ?---Do you think he'll ſucceed, 
Lovewell? [ ſmiles, and winks at Lovewell. 

ew. I think not, my Lord. ' [gravely. 
rd Ogle. I think fo too, but let the fool try. 

Sir Jobn. Will your Lordſhip favour me with your 
good offices to remove the chief obſtacle to the 
ig foe, repugnance of Mrs Heidelberg? 

rs. Heidelberg Had not you better 

egin S the young lady firſt? it will ſave you a 

t deal, of male. won't it, Lovewell ?---[ ſiailes.] 

but do what you pleale, it will be the ſame thing 

to me — won't it, Lovewell ? --- [conceitedly.]--- Why 
: don't you laugh at him? + 

Loew. I do, my Lord. | [ forces a fmile. 

Sir Fobn, And your Lordſhip will endeavour to 
Prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg to conſent to my mar- 

riage with Miſs Fanny? ; N 

Ton Ogle. I'Il go and ſpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg, 
e > adorable Fanny, as Joon as poſſible. * 

r In 1 ; vii F 4 * enten ! ' © Sir 


j 
oy 
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Sir. Jobu. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

Lord Ogle. Poor fellow, what a dupe! he; little 
thinks at s in poſſeſſion of the town. ,', . [afide. 

„Hir, John. And your Lordſhip is not offended at 
this ſeeming inconſtancy, - 

Lad. Oele. Not in the leaſt. Miſs Fanny 8 5 HO 
will even excuſe infidelity—1 look upon, women as the 
fere naturs,--lawiull game---and every man who, 1s 
qualified, has a natural right to purſue them; Love- 
well as well as you, and Tas well as either of you.— 
Every man ſhall do his bett, without offence to any 
What Jay you, kinſmen ? © 

Sir abn. You have made me happy, my Lord. 

Lovew. And me, I aſſure you, my Lord. 

Lord Ogle. And I am ſupertlatively ſo---allons danc 


---to. horie and away, boys !---you, to your. affairs, 
and I to mine---ſuivons Pamour ! 


Lings. 
[ Exeunt 4 4 
Ar v. SCENE, I. 


Fanny's epariment. 


Enter Lovewell and Fan u lle by Betty. 


Fan: 29. WW HY did you come 10 ſoon, Mr. Tove- 


well? the family is not yet in bed. 
and Betty certainly heard fomebody liſtening - 61 N 
the champber- door. 


Betty. My miſtreſs is right, Sir! evil ſpirits: are 


abrc ad; and I am ſure you are both too good. not 
to expect miſchief from them. - 
Lovecv. But who ean be 10 curious, or 0 wicked ; > 
Betty. I think we have wickedneſs, and euxiohty 
enough in this family, Sir, to expect the worſt. 
Fanny, I do expect the worſt.---Prithee, Baty, 
return to the outward 8 and lilten if you hear 


' & *- 


wy 


C 
any body in the gallery; and let us khow di- 
rectly. 

Betty. I warrant you, Madam. the Lord bleſs you 
both!“ | Exit. 

Fanny. What did my father want with you 
this evening? 

Lovetv. He gave me the key of his cloſer, with 
orders to bring from London ſome papers relating 
to Lord. Ogleby. 

Fanny. And why did not you obey him ? 

Lovew. Becauſe I am certain that his Lordſhip 
has open'd his heart to him about you, and thoſe 
papers are wanted merely on that account---but as 
we ſhall diſcover all to-morrow, there will be no oc- 
caſion for them, and it would be idle in me to go. 

Fanny. Hark !---hark! bleſs me, how I tremble!— 
J feel the terrors of guilt indeed, Mr. Lovewell, 
this is too much for me. 

Lovew. And for me too, my ſweet Fanny, Your 
apprehenſions make a coward of me.---But what can 
alarm you? your aunt and ſiſter are in their cham- 
bers, and you have nothing to fear from the reſt of 
the family. 

Fanny. I fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment---My mind is in continual agitation 
and dread ;---indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this ſituation 
may have very unhappy conlequences. [ Weeps. 

Lovew. But it ſhan't---I would rather tell our 
ſtory this moment to all the houſe, and run the 
riſque of maintaining you by the hardeſt labour, 
than ſuffer you to remain in this dangerous pcr- 
plexity.---What ! ſhall I ſacrifice all my "bet hopes 
and affections, in your dear health and latety, for the 
mean, and in ſuch a caſe, the meaneſt conſideration 
---of our fortune! Were we to be abandon'd by all 
our relations, we have that in our hearts and minds, 
will weigh againſt the moſt affluent circumſtances.— 
I ſhould not have propos'd the ſecrecy of our mar- 
riage, but for your lake z and with hopes that the 
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molt generbus ſacrifice you have made to love and 
me, might be, 75 injurious to 51 by Rn, a 
lucky moment reconciliation. HT 608 

We Huſh? "huſh! for hedv'n fake, my dear 
Locwel, don't be ſo warm your generoſity gets 
the better of your prudence; you vill be heard, and 
we {hall be diſcovered. I am ſatisfied, indeed I am. 
Excuſe this weaknels, this delicacy---this What you 
will. My mind's at | ain ng ro Ir a no 
more of it, if you love me! 

.. Lovew. That one word has corn 0 me, as tt al- 
ways does, to the moſt: implicit obedience ; it 391g 
be the worſt of en in me to diſtreſs you 
moment. Leibes ber 

Re-enter Betty. £208, 

Betty. [in a 255 voice.] I'm ſorry to diſturb you. 

Fanny. Ha! what's the matter? 

Lovew. Have you heard- any body ? 

Betty. Les, yes, I have, and they have heard yo 
too, or I am miſtaken---if they had {zen yo too, 
we ſhould have been in a fine quandary. 

Fanny. Prithee don't prate now, t 1 

Lover. What did you hear ? 

Betty. 1 was preparing myſelf, as uſual, to tale me 
a little nap. 

Lovew. A nap! 

Betty. Yes, vir, a nap; for I watch mock er 
fo tha wide awake; and when I had wrap'd this 
handkerchief round my head, for fear of che ear- 
ach, from the key-hole I thought I heard a kind of 1 
a ſort of a buzzing, which J firſt took for a gnat, | 
and ſhook my head two or three ING and went ſo 

.with my hand — | * 

Fanny. W dll—welli--and ſo. VEen kid! 

Beth, "And 6, Madam, when T heard Mr. + oY 
EY a little loud, L heard the buzzing louder tbo--- 
- 30d pling off my handkerchief ſoftiy—I could hear 
this fort of noiſe---[makes an indiſtincit nose ** Hprabig. 

2 Fa. Well, and what did they ay? 


— 
© ov * 
_ - 
— w k 
. oo eee cw ea — —,. a + ͤ — — 


A 
S — — 
— - _— — —— 
S — r - 


„ _ — p 
PI * _ 
bx nd 2 ts 


—_—__ 
"I 
* 
FP : 
U 4 
* 
E 
* +2 
. 
1. 
4 * 
4 
4 
. 
N = 
i . 
4 
* N 
3, LT. 
1 4 
44 „ 
1 
5 
| 
Þ 
»/ % 
„ * 
$2 
r 7 c 
F . 
+ 
1 U . 
0 11 
9. 1 
= * 
_— 
2 
k Uh 
' * 


Beth. 
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A COMEDY. 75 

Guy. Oh! 1 couꝰd not underſtand a word of what 
was ſaid. . 

Love. The 00 dagr. i is lock'd F 4 

Berg. Les; and I bolted it too, for fear of the 

Fanny. Why did you? they muſt have heard vou, 
if chey were near. 

ry. And I did it on purpoſe, Madam, and 
cough'd' a little too, that they might not hear Mr. 
Lovewelbs voice---when I was ſilent, they were ſilent, 
and ſo I came to tell you. | 
Fanny. What ſhall-we do? 

Lovew. Fear nothing; we know the worſt; it 
will only bring on our cataſtrophe a little roo ſoon--- 
but Betty might fancy this noiſe---ſhe's in the con- 
ſpiracy, and can make a man of a mouſe at any time. 

Betty. I can diſtinguiſh a man from a mouſe, as 
well as my betters---I am ſorry you think ſo ill of me, 
Sir. 

Fanny. He compliments you, don't be a fool! 
Now you have ſet her tongue a running, ſhe'll mutter 
for an hour. [to. Lovewell.] I'll go and hearken my- 


ſelf. _ [ Exit. 
Betty. Pl turn my back upon no girl, for ſincerity 
and ſervice, [alf afpde, and multering. 


Lovew. Thou art the firſt in the world for both; 
and I will reward you ſoon, Betty, r one and the 
ocher. | 

Betty. Pm not marcenary neither—I can live on a 
tele, with a good carreter. 

Ne enter Fanny. 

1 All- ſeems: quiet-—ſuppoſe, my dear, you 
go to your own room ſhall be much eaſter then--- 
and to-morrow we will be prepared for the diſcovery. 
Betty. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe; but, for 
wy! part, I ſhall till-be ſecret. [Half aſide, and muttering. 

Doc. Should I leave you now, —if they ſtill are 
upon the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our 
wdelay.---Befides, we ſhould conſult upon to-marrow's 
bulineſs Let Betty go to her on room, and Jock 


1 
| 
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the outward door after her; we can faſten this; and 
when ſhe thinks. all ſafe, ſhe may return and let me- 
out as uſual, 
Hetty. Shall I. Madam 4 
Fanny« Da). let me have my way to- night, and you 
ſhall command me ever after. I would not have you 
furprized here for the world. Pray leave me! I ſhall 
be quite, myſelf again, if you will oblige me. 180 
Luvew. I live only to oblige you, my tweet Fanny! 
Pil be gone this moment. [Icsoing. 
Fanny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you ma 
not be intercepted. Betty ſhall go firſt, and if they 
lay hold of her 
Betty. They'll have the wrong ſow by the ear, I 
can tell them that. I going haſtily, 
; Fanny. Softly---ſoftly Betty! don't venture out, 
you hear a noiſe.---Sottly,” I beg of you * 
Mr. Lovewell, the effects of indiſcretion | 
Lovew. But love, F anny, makes amends for all. 


' 


* [ Exeunt all ſofily, 


S C E N E changes to a gallery, which leads to esa 
bed-chambers. 


Eu Miſs Sterling, leading Mrs. Heidelberg in a 
nig bi. cdp. 


222 Sterl. This way, dear Madam, and then I'll 
tell you all. 

"Mrs. Heidel. Nay, but Nicce;:-conſider, a j "AN 
don't drag me out in this figur-- let me put on my 


fly-cap !---if any of my Lord's fammaly, or the coun- 


ſellors at law, ſhould be ſtirring, 1 {ſhould be rr 


dig us diſconcarted. 


1 Ae Sterl. But, my dear Madam, a a moment is an 
age, in my lituation. I am ſure: my ſiſter has been 


plotting my diſgrace and ruin in that chamber O 


ſhe's all, craft and wickedneſs! 


Ars. Fleidel. Well, but ſoftly, Betſey Nyon al are all 


in emotionr-your mind is £00. much fluſtrated»--yqu 
15, 3 | | Can 


A c ME BYE T3 
can neither eat nor drink, nor take your natural reſt — 


compoſe yourſelf, child; for if we are not as wary- 


ſome as they are wicked, we ſhall diſgrace 'ourſelyes 
and the whole fammaly. 


Miß Sterl. We are diſgrac'd” already, Madam. — 
Sir John Melvil has forſaken me; my Lord cares 
for nobody but himſelf; or, if for any body, it is my. 
ſiſter; my father, for the ſake of a better bargain, 
would marry me to a *Change-broker;z ſo that if 
you, Madam, don't continue my friend--if you for- 
ſake me---1f I am to loſe my beſt hopes and conſo- 
lation---in your tenderneſs---and affe&t--jons---T had 
better---at once---give up the matter---and- let my 
ſiſter enjoy. -the fruits of her treachery---trample 
with ſcorn upon the rights of her elder ſiſter, the 
will of the beſt of aunts, and the weakneſs of a too 
intereſted father. [he pretends to be burſting into tears 


all this ſpeech. 
Mrs. Heidel. Don't Betſey keep up your ſpurrit— 


I hate whimpering -I am your friend—depend upon 
me in every partickler— but be compoſed, and tell 
me what new miſchiet you have diſcover'd. 

Aſs Sterl. J had no defire to fleep, and would not 
undreſs myſeltf, knowing that my Machiavel ſiſter 
would not reſt till ſhe had broke my heart :---I was 
ſo uneaſy that I could not ſtay in my room, but 
when I thought that all the houſe was quiet, I ſent 
my maid to diſcover what was going forward; ſhe 
immediately came back and told me that they were 
in high conſultation ; that ſhe had heard only, for it 
was in the dark, my ſiſter's maid conduct Sir 
John Melvil to her miſtreſs, and then lock the 
door. 

Mrs Heide]. And how did you conduct yourſelf in 
this dahmma ? 

Miſs Sterl. J return'ꝗ with her, and could nent 
man's voice, though nothing that they ſaid diſtinctly; ; 
and you may depend upon it, that Sir John is now 
in that room, that they have ſettled the matter, and 


Wil 


. 
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will run away together before morning, if! e dont, 
event them. 

"Mrs: Hridel. Why the brazen ſlut ( bas the got 
her ſiſter's huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her 
chamber] at night too? I tremble at abet 

_ Miſs Sterl. Huſh, Madam! I hear ſome thing 

"Mrs. Haide. You frighten me ler me put on ay 
fly cap—1 would not be ſeen in this 1 00 25 PIP 
world. 

"Miſe Sterl. Tis dark, Madam; 17 can't bs 
ſeen. 3 

Mrs. Heidel 1 proteſt there's a candle coming, and a 
man too. 

Mi. Sterl. enn but ſervants let us retire a 
moment! 5 | L retire. 


Enter Braſh half drunk, laying bold of the Charaber- 
maid, cob has a candle in ber hand. 


Ch. Maid. Be quiet Mr. Braſh ; I ſhall drop down 
with terror! 

Bruſh. But my ſweet, and moſt amlble: chamber- 
maid, if yon have no love, you may hearken to a 
little reaſon; that cannot poſſibly do your virtue 
any harm. 

Ch. Maid. But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, 
and a great deal of harm too pray let me 90—1 am 
ruin'd if they hear you---I tremble like an aſp. © 

Bruſh. But they ſhan't hear us---and if you have a 
mind to be ruin'd, it ſhall be the making of your 
fortune, you little flut, you!---therefore I fay it 
again, if you have no love—hear a little reaſon! 

Ch. Maid. 1 wonder at your impurence, Mr. Bruſh, 
to uſe me in this manner; this 1s not the way to keep 
me company, I aſſure you. Tou are a town rake I 


ſee, and now de little in liquor, yo fear 
nothing. 


Bruſh. Nothing, by heav*ns, but your frowns; 
moſt amiable chamber-maid ; I am a little ele&rified; 
thar's the truth on't; I am not uſed to drink Port, and 


your 


a CO 7 


your 3 $ is ſo heady, that a pint of it overſets a 


claret-drinker. 


h. Maid. Don't be rude! bleſs wel- ſhall be 


ruin'd-what will become of me? 

Braſp. Vil take care of you, by all that's han- 
ourable. 

Ch. Maid. How! 4 are a baſe man to * me « ſo--PU 
cry out, if you don't let me go---thatis Miſs Sterling's 
chamber, that Miſs Fanny s, and that Madam Hei- 
delberg's. | pointing. 
Bruſb. And that my Lord O gleby⸗ 8, and that my 
Lady what d'ye call'em: I don't Td ſuch folks when 


Pm ſober, much leſs when I am whimfical---rather 


above that too. 

Ch. Maid. More ſhame for you, Mr. Bruſh ou 
terrify me you have no modeſty. 

Bruſh. O but I have, my ſweet ſpider-bruſher !-— 
for inſtance, I reverence Miſs Fanny-—ſhe's a moſt 
delicious morſel and fit for a prince---with all m 
horrors of matrimony, I could marry her myſclt--- 
but for her ſiſter--- - 

Miſs Sterl. There, there, Madam, all in a ſtory! 

Ch. Maid. Bleſs me, Mr. Bruſh -I heard ſome- 
thing | 


Bruſh. Rats, I ſuppoſe, that are gnawing the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon---If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine canal 
up wich the rubbiſh; and then I ſhould get rid of 
two damn'd things-at once. 

Ch. Maid. Law! law | how you blaſpheme !---we 
ſhall have the houſe upon our heads for it. 

Bruſh. No, no, it will laſt our time---but as I was 
ing, the eldeſt ſiſter---Miſs Jezabel-- 

- Ch. Maid. Is a fine young lady for all your evil 
tongue. 

Bruſh. e have ſmoak-d her already s and 
unleſs ſhe marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none 


of 'vs---n0, no, ſhe wont doe are a little too nice. 
Ch. Maid. 


— 


/ 
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Ch. Maid. You're a monſtrous rake, Mr. Bruſh, 
and don't care what you ſay. | 

Brujh. Why, for that matter, my dear, Þ am a 
little Weins to miſchief; and if you won't have 
pity upon me, I will break open that door and rayiſh 
Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs. Heidel. coming forward.] There's no Rr 
ing this---you profligate monlter ! 

Ch. Maid. Ha! 1 am undone ! 

Bruſh. Zounds! here ſhe is, by all that's mon- 
ſtrous. [ runs off. 

Miſs Sterl. A fine diſcourſe you have had with 

that fellow 
Mrs, Heidel. And a fine time of night it is to be 
here with that drunken- monſter, 

Miſs Sterl. What have you, to ſay for 100 f ? 

Cb. Maid. I can ſay nothing.---I am ſo frighten'd, 
and fo aſham'd---but indeed 1 am vartuous---I am 
vartuous indeed. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, well--<don't cable 0 but 
tell us what you know of this horrable plot here. 

Ms Sterl. We'll forgive you, if you'll diſcover all. 

Ch. Maid. Why, Madam=--don't let me betray my 
fellow ſervants— I ſhan't ſleep in my bed, if I do. 

Mrs. Heidel. Then you ſhall lep ſomewhere elſe 
to-morrow night. | 

Ch. Maid. O dear !---what ſhall 1 do? n 

Mrs. Heidel. Tell us this mare in I' turn 
you out of doors directly. 

Ch. Maid. Why our butler bas dba! treating us 
below in his pantry--Mr. Bruſh fore d v us to es a 
kind of a holiday night of it. | 

Miſs Sterl. Holiday! for what? 

Ch. Maid. Nay I only made one. 

Miſs Sterl. Well, well; but upon what account? 

Ch Maid. Bec 1 as how, Madam, there was a 
change in the family they ſaid, that his honour, Sir 
John---was to marry Miſs Fanny inſtead of your 


Lady ſhip. 
5 
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Mi; fe Sterl.. | And ſo you made a holiday for that, — 
Very fine! 


Gb. Maid. I did not make it, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir 
John's being to run away with Miſs Fanny to-night? ? 

Ch. Maid. No, indeed, Ma'am! 

Miſs Sterl. Nor of his being now locked up in my 
ſiſter's chamber? 

Cb. Maid. No, as I hope for marcy, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, PH put an end to all this 
directly do you run to my brother Sterling— 

Cb. Maid. Now, Ma' am l- 'Tis ſo very late, 
Ma'am-- | 

Mrs. Heidel. I don't care how late it is. Tell him 
there are thieves in the houſe---that the houſe is 
o'fare---tell him to come here immediately go, I fay! 

Ch. Maid. I will, I will, though Pm frighten'd out 
of my. wits. [ Exit. 

Mrs. Heide. Do you watch here, my dear; and I'll 
put myſelf in order, to face them. We'll plot 'em, 
and counter- plot em too. [ Exit into ber chamber. 

. Miſs Sterl. J have as much pleaſure in this revenge, 
as in being made a countels !---Ha! they are un- 
locking the door. Now for it! [retires. 
Fanny's door is unlock'd---and Betty cames out with 4 

candle. Miſs Sterling approaches her. 

Betty. | calling within. Sir, Str !---now's your time 
---all's 13 [ ſeeing Miſs Sterl.] Stay, ſtay---not yet 
---we are watch'd. 

. Miſs Sterl. And fo you are, Madam Betty! [ Mis 
Sterling lays hold of ber. while Betty locks the door, 
and puts the key in her pocket. 

Betty. [ turning round.] What's the matter, Madam? 

Miſs Sterl. Nay, that you ſhall tell my father and 
aunt, Madam. 

Betty. I am no tell-tale, Madam, and no thief 
they ll. get nothing from me 

Mis Sterl, You have a great deal of courage, 

G Betty; 
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Betty ʒ and<onfidering>tife ddarets youhave to keep, 
Betty. My mi ffreſß Iſhalle never penn her good 
opinion uf mu Malamaad z£d 2d bnA tote d Na 
OW 91 7 
7. e l this 88 whats "the" narter ? 95 : 
iſs Sterl.. This creature, "nd my ee zo, 
in explain t! th ic Wini n | 
ee Mrs. Heidelberg, h another 
urg. Leidel. Now. Em prepard fot he — . 
wickedneſs? (IN Y 3 dum as ob lg} I bas « NO! 
Sterl. Not. I- but what is it . S 


yow-have.agcaſzon fovdit---.12doicdo-bd e nun 
Enter Sterling, oni, dor 
i Ste 
92 in 1 dit 1; ed his Malte [13 why 
WIN 03 ei YEW ſtag e 212 2 
ä We brother, have yu heard) of this ſcene of 
peak A. was got 


into my little cloſet-tall the Jawyers were in bed, 
and I had almoſt loſt my ſenſes in the confuſion of 
Lord Ogleby's ges, when I was alarm'd with 
a fooliſn girl, who could hardly ſpeak ; and whether 
it's fire, or thieves, or murder, or a woe, F am quite 
in the dax. MT Wein ee 
Mrs. Heidel. No, 1 there O no rope, | brother 
all partics are willing, I believe. 
N is cody Who's in that chamber: 2 Helen 
Betty, the feemed/to bu fiealing away. 
"Betty. NM mis en iq et to binels im 
«Miſe Sterd! And. who is with your pen f 
Beliy. Why, ha ſhouſc there be? rar 
.. Miſs Sterl. Open the door then, and let us fret 
Betty. The doer is open, Madam, Mi Sterling 
goes to the door. J. I.; ſooner die than peach! 1:07 
8 111 gouus TO 1 1 000 21113 Site) | id} Exit: haſtily. 
0 Mifsr8terlo The doors Jodkf.z-and e has got the 
key in her pocket. | vont 
Mac IIidel. n e brother l piping 
hot rom your daughter F angyis ſchæeol! nne 
Stemi Burg zounds l what; is all ahi gab out Fou 
tell me of : ſum: total, _ oo danit e produse che 


particulars. I eswoidt fegunigdt 


— 


TY i 
10 3 ID M. 


AMG r.. 33 
109-143. Heiddl Sir John Melvil i lock d up 1% va 
daughter's bed-chamber.---There is the 
ter. Thede vib he is d. That's bad LV ns 

Miſs Sterl. And he has beet there ſome time too. 

Sterl. Ditto! bier un N 

eigel, Ditto! worſe a worſe, I ſay... I'll 

"raiſe che Fa Ding expoſe Tem f, my Lord, and the 

whole, JO: 

Sler no means! we mall ex of ourfilves, 
ſiſte js + beſt way is to inſure privately---let me 

ale! PII make him matry her to-morrow morning. 

Miſs Sterl. Make him marry her! this is beyond 

\ alÞquitcnos ---You have thrown away all your affec- 
tion; and I ſhall do as much by my obedience: un- 
natural fathers, make unnatural children. My re- 
venge is in my own power, and PII indulge it. -Had 
* made their eſcape, I ſtiould have been expoſed 
to the derifion of the world; but the deriders ſhall 
be derided; and e belp! 2 there! en 

thieves ! 58 

Mrs. Leidel Tit-for-rat, Berſey!-you are r ight, 

my girl. on 2 
Sterl. Zounds ! youll- wb l---youll raiſe the 
hs family,---the deviPs in the girl. 

Mrs. Heidel. No; no; the devil's in you, brother. 
1 am aſham'd of your principles. What! would 
you connive at your daughter's being lock'd up with 
her fiſter's huſband?” Kae thieves ! thieves} 1 fay. 

2% 190 nt „f: too! | C7725 out. 
guts OY Siſter 1 


beg you ---daughter, I command 

 you,---If you have no regard for me, conſider your- 

ſelves we ſhall loſe this opportunity of ennobling 
our blood, and getting above twenty per Cent. "bor our 
money. - 

Miß Sterl. What, by m y diſgrace and; \ my \ſiſter's 
triumph! I'have a ſpirit Dore ſuch mean conſide- 

rations ; and to ſhew you that it is not à low-bred, 
> vulgar Change- Alley ſpirit- help] . inn! ä 

_ thieves! thieves! I ſay. | 

Ms G 2 9: 2 
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Sterl. Ay, ay, YOu ay, ſave your lungs- the 
ouſe is in an uproar ; Women at. eſt hav no. diſ- 
cretion; hut in paſſions they'll fire a ouſe, or Bürn 


themſelyes in it, rather than not be re efcnjged.”” ZH 
WH, IQ 


5 * Enter Cantom in a night gown, and. flippers. 4 
(unt. Eh, diable! vat 18 de railot'of dis at tl, 


this rinamarre ? Saif def 4OTION- 
iert. Alke thoſt ladjes, Sie; tis of their maKing. 
0 19550 5 Ford Ogleby [calls within.) | 
Brum! Bruſh . Cloeols! where ate you! te 
What's the matter? [rings a bell. ] Where are you?” 
Nerd. Tis my Lord calls, Mr. Canton. | 
Can. I com, mi Lor I eLExll Canton. J-[Lor 
Ohgleby /till rings. 
Serjeant Flower [calls within. * 
A light! a light here!---where are the ſervants? 
Bring a light for me, and my brothers. _ 
Sterl. Lights here 0 lights tor the gentlemen! LIE 
[Exit Sterling. 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother feels, I ſee—-your ſiſter's 
turn will come next. 
Miſs Sterl. Ay, ay, let-it go round, Madam! it is 
the only comfort I have left. 


Re-enter Sterling, with lights, before Serjeant Flower 
(with one boot and a flipper) and Traverle. 


Sterl. This way, Sir] this way, gentlemen! | 
SGerjeant Flower, Well, but, Mr. Sterling, no dan- 
ger J hope;---Have they made a burglarious entry ?--- 
Are you prepar'd to repulſe them ?---I am very much 
alarm'd about thieves at circuit-time.---They would 
be particularly ſevere with us gentlemen of the bar. 

Traverſe. No danger, Mr. Sterling No treſpaſs, 
1 hope? [i 

Sterl. None, gentlemen, bur N thoſe | ladies 
mak ng. 

Mrs. Heidel. You'll be aſham'd to know, gentle- 
men, that all your labours and ſtudies about this 

young 
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Ju 1 are thrown away-#>Sir Sons Meivil ! is at 
is moment lock d up with; this lady's younger ſiſter. 
* -ant Flower, The thing is a little extraordinary, 

to be ſure - but, why were we to be frighten'd out 

of ur beds for this? Could not we have [erp this 

cauſe to-morrow morning: 5 
Mis Sterl. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, per- 

haps, even your aſſiſtance would not have been of any 

ſervice the birds now in that cage would have flown 

a Way. * 

Enter Lord Ogleby [i bis ob de chambre, night cap 


Sc. — cleaning on Canton. ] 


Lord Og le. I had rather loſe a limb than my night's 
old mk s the matter with you all? 

Sterl. Ay, ay, tts all over !---Here's my Lord too. 

Lord Ogle. What is all this ſhricking and ſcream-— 
1ng?---W here's my angelicl: Fanny. She's late, I 
hope | 

Mrs. Heidel. Your angelick Fanny, my Lord, 1s 
lock'd up with your angelick nephew in that 
chamber. 

Lord Ogle. My nephew ! then will I be excom- 
municated. 

Mrs: Heiddl, Your: nephew, my Lond; has been 
plotting to run away with the younger ſiſter; and 
the younger ſiſter has been plotting to run away with 
your nephew: and if we had not watch'd them and 
call'd up the fammaly, they had been upon the 
ſcamper to Scotland by this - Thy 

Lord Ogle. FO 0 ladies !---1 know that Sir 
John has conceiv'd a violent paſſion for Miſs Fanny; 
and I know too that Miſs Fanny has conceiy'd a 
violent paſſion for another perſon; and I am fo well 
convinc'd of the re Aitude of her affections, that I 
will ſupport them with my fortune, my honour, and 
my life.---Eh, ſhant J, Mr. Sterling? [/auling] what 


Tay you ?--- 


G 3 Sterl. 


MAN A 
86 Tux wore eee 
Ster ſultiy. ] No nbe ſure, myꝗ Lord. F haſe 
bawieg Ee been the Sag 9 
10 [0a I M09 309 nouy 1iw 19mmut tele: 
"Ford Ogle. But come, In, end this buſip gien, g, 
trice —if you, ladies; wil bompoſe yaurglyes, and M: 
Sterlir will inſure Miſs Fanny from yvigleote, Till 
engage to draw her from her pillow with a whiſper 
thro? the keyhole. 
Mrs. Heidel. The horrid creatures 1 15 my 
Lord, break the door“ 2 c nor e 
Lord Ogle, Let me beg of your delicacy; not to * 
too precipitate Now car expetiment ; [ adyen- 
| ing 4ewards, the door. 
Mifs Sterl. Now, what. will theo Ml ea, heart 
will beat throꝰ my boſom. I GN 
Enter Betty, with! the keyi al x 
Betty. There's no occaſion for breaking open. doors, 
WA Lord; we have done nothing that we ought to be 
aſham'd of, and my miſtreſs ſhall face her enemies.-+- 


fi I c,gxainxg to unlock the door. 
Mes. Heidel. There 8 impudence. | 


Tord Ogle: The myſtery thickens. Lady of the bed- 
chamber ! [zo Betty] open the door, and intreat Sir 
John Melyil (for theſe ladies will have it that he js 
there,) to appear and anſwer to high crimes and miſ- 
demeanors, —Call Sir John Melvil into the 1 


Enter Sir John Metrll, « on "the "other fi de, 


Sir Jobn. I am here, my Lord. 
Mrs. Heidel. Heyday 5 
| a ſs Sterl. Aſtonifiment! 990 
: John, What is all this alarm At 3 5 
Wee? 1 nothing but Rurfy'i in the iN what as the 
5 reaſon of it? elt ai 1. 
Tord Ogle, Becauſe you have 1 1 that bor; 
"Fave been! nay you are there at this moment, as 
theſe ladies Hire proteſted, fo don't deny it — 
Traverſe. This is the cleareſt Alibi J ever knew, 
Mr. Serjeant, 


-- 


Flower. 


— 
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Flower: ALT: 401A. 10 84 Lo F 
Lord Ogle Upon my word, ladies, if you have often 
theſe frolicks, it would be:really n paſs. 
a ole ſummer with you. —＋ come, fo Betty) open 
chender faule harem: your amiable miſtreſs to come 
forth 'and diſpet-all N with her ſmiles. 
De *. [opmming rh door. ] Madam, W Lig wanted 
in this room VO! lig 191 fort 197 #7 6475 ber. 
7400 5 F528 ; 


n vel e Eins cn pes fe We 

1 Sterl. You ſee ſhe ready dteſod ad what 
confuſion ſhe's inn 14} 

Mr. Heidel. Rendy to pack ok, bag and baggage! ! 
—her guilt confounds her! — 

Flowefs.” Silence in the court, ladies 

Fanny. 1 am confounded, indeed, Madam! 

Lord Ogle. Don't droop, my-deauteous lilly ! but 
with your own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate of 
mind. Pour convictiom into 49 ears, and raptures 
into mne tis eilig . [ ſmiling. 

Fanny. I am at this moment t the moſt unhappy =- 
moſt diſtreſt—the tumult is too much for my heart 
and I want the power to reveal a ſecret, which to con- 
ceal has Wand the were and miſery of my--* 
N 1: [ Haints, away. 

Lord Ogle. "She: faints ; help, bew! for the fair- 
eſt, and beſt of women! 


Betty, [running to ber.] O my dear miſtreſs! — Il 
help, help, there!—"" -- | | 
2 


Sir John. Ha! let me Ay. to ber 3 


I ovewell ruſhes out from the chambep. 


 T.ovew; My Fanny in danger! Jean cantain no 
longer. Pr adence-were. now a crime; all other cares 
are Joſt in this!--ſpeak, ſpeak, to me, my deareſf, Fan- 
Ne but hear thy voice, o pen your eyed and 
leis me wich the ſmalleſt ſign o f life! [daring 4 this 
ii b Hao Pegeh they. are all in ae, 

% Set! Lovewell!:--l, am caly.-+- vs 
G 4 neon? As 
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Mrs. Heidel, I am thanderſtuck1- „„An 
Tord Ogle, Jam. petrify di- * Int „ H 
0 bir, Jehn. And 1 undbne! * 78 44 +1 tin” «5 of 4 


1 


FR Fanny. [ recovering; O-T, ojrewell even ſupported 
by thee, I dare not look 5 father not his &ordſbip 
a, in the face. 1715 N rom 26 y 


Sterl. What now! did not 1 ſons four, to London, 
Sir? | nib en dt 


; Lord Ogle. Ehl.- What Ie $ this! by what 
obs and inde have Ya! been! half op night in that 
lady's bed- chamber? 

Lo veto. By that right that Gale me the happicft 
of men; and by a title which I would not forego, 
for any the beſt of kings could give me. | 


Betty, I could ad wy * out to bear his mag- 
nimity. 


Lord Ogle. I am aanihilaes | ry 

Sterl. 1 have been choaked with rage and won- 
der; but now I can ſpeak.Zounds, what have vou 
to ſay to me? Lovewell, you are a villain.---You 
have broke your word with me. Y 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, he has not---You forbad him 
to think of me, when it was out of bis power 


to obey you; we have been married theſe four 
months. 


Sterl. And he ſhan't ſtay in my houſe four | 
hours. What baſeneſs and treachery ! As for you, you 
thall repent this ſtep as long as you live, Madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoſſible to conceive the 
tortures J have already endured in conſequence of my 
diſobedience. My heart has continually upbraided me 
for it; and though { was too weak to ſtruggle with 

atſecion I feel that I mult be miſerable for ever With- 
out your forgiweneſs. 

Sterl, Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe di- 
erh z---and you ſhall follow lum, Madam. | 70 

Fanny. 

1 Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them into 

mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been ſome 


I mailto C2CS, 
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ies,” which we had all better Ward for our on 
ſakes; and the beſt way to forget them is to forgive 
the cauſe of them; which Ido from my ſoul. — Poor 
girb ! I ſwore to ſupport her affection with my life and 
fortune ze tis a debt of honour; and muſt Be paid 

you ſwore as much too, Mr. Sterling ; bur your laws 
in the city will excuſe 50, I ſuppoſe ; for you never 
ſtrike a ballance without errors excepted. 
Sterl. Fam a father, my Lord; but for the ſake 
of all other fathers, I think 1 ought not to forgive her, 
for fear of encouraging other ſilly girls like herſelf to 
throw themſelves _— without the conſent of their 
parents. wh 

Lew. 1 hope there will be no danger of that, 
Sir. Young ladies with minds, like my Fanny's, 
1 15 ſtartle at the very ſhadow of vice; and when 
they know to what uneaſineſs only an indiſeretion has 
erpeted ber, her example, inſtead, of encouraging, 
will rather ſerve to deter them. 

Mrs, Heidel. Indiſcretion, quoth a! a mighty pretty 
delicat word to expreſs diſobedience! 

Lord Ogle: For my part, I indulge my own paſſions 
too much to tyrannize over thoſe of other people. 
Poor fouls, I pity them. And you muſt forgive them 
too. Come, come, melt a little of your finr, Mr. 
Sterling! 
| Sterl. Why, why---as to that, my Lord -- to be ſure 

he 1s a relation of yours my Lord---what ſay you, ſiſter 
Heidelberg? 

Mrs. Heidel. The girl's ruined, and I forgive her. 

Sterl. Well-- ſo do I then. —Nay, no thanks [fo 
Lovewell and Fanny, who ſeem preparing to ſpeak] 
there's an end of the matter. 


Lord Ode. But, Loveweil, what makes you dumb 
all this While? | 5 | 


Lover. Your kindneſs, my Lord—T can ſcarce 
believe my own ſenſes they are all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude; I ever 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your Lo:d- 


ſhip; 
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iſe, ſpent gratefully in | un UL: ag will 


25 be ben ape ape be dd 8 5 yo 


you, ladies, N flatter as rs will not for the future 
ſuſpect me of artifice and intri be, ha 
il DI ers you. As Borg) 80 eln * 
Sir Job. No apologies to me, poked I do not 
deſerve ary.” "All T have to offer in excuſe” for what 
has happened, is my total ignorance of your ſitua- 
tion, Had you dealt a little more openly with 2 
you would Tow ſaved me, and yourſelf, and that 
lady, (who I hope will pardon my behaviour) a great 
deal of uneaſineſs. Give me leave, however, to 
aſſure you, that light and capricious as I may have ap- 
peared, now my infatuation is over, Lhave ſenſibility 
enough to be aſhamed. of the part I have acted, and 
honour enough to rejoice at your happineſs, 
Lovew. And now, my deareſt Fanny, though we 
are ſeemingly the happieſt of beings, yet all our joys 
will be dampt, if his Lordſhip's generoſity and Mr. 
Sterling's forgiveneſs ſhould not be ſucceeded byt he 
indulgence, FO e and conſent of theſe our beſt 


benefactors. {4 AP 54 [To the audience. 
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Lord Minum . 200%. Dgnp.. 


- Colonel Trill! ä +, Mr. Vzrxon.. Syria 
Sir Patrick Mahony Mr. Moopr. „ 
Miſs Crotchet 7 70 Mrs. . 

Is. Quaver — Mrs. LEE. Bs 


Firft Lady =! os » 25 eds. Dean. 
Second 3 — 12 — Miſs MiLLS. I 


Third . a» — Mrs, Bonne. 


E 20101 Bs. 


s CENE an Ademiy. 


Several Perſons at cb. at diffirent Tables; among the ref 
2 Trill, Lord ed Mri. Quaver, Sir Patrick Mationy.” 


3 At the Daadrille Table. 
Cal. T. _ADIES, with Leave— | _ 
44 Lady. Paſs! N vn 
I 34 Lady. Paſs! 18101; 
36701 Mr. Qu. You ons more. 
Col. 7. Indeed 1 can it. 


Mrs. Qu. I play in Hearts. 


Col. T. Encore! 
24 Lady. What Luck! 


Col. T7. To- night at Deury- Lane is play 4 
A Comedy, and toute nouvelle—a Spade ! 


Is not Miſs Crotchet at the Play ? 
Mrs. Qu. My Niece 
Has made a Party, Sir, to damn the Piece. 


At the Whift Table. 


Ld. Min. J hate a Play-houſe—Trump !—Tt makes me ſick. 
1 Lady. We're two by Honours, Ma'am. | 
La. Min. And we the odd Trick. 

Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Trill ? 
Col. 7. I know no Poets, Heaven be prais'd !—Spadille! 
1/7 Lady, I'll tell you who, my Lord! / whiſpers my Lora. 

Ld. Min. What, he again ? 

« And dwell ſuch daring Souls in little Men?“ 

Be whoſe it will, they down our Throats will cram it! 
Col T. no. I have a Club- the beſt.— We'll damn it. 


M. 


Cod. 'T\ 


Fer Pat. 
Col. T. 


Ser Pat. 


Ld. Min. 
Sir Pat. 


Sir Pat. 
Sir Pat. 


Sir Pat. 


Cad. F. 


Sir Pat. 
Cel. T. 


E ILO G UR. 
Mis. Qu. O Bravo, Colonel! Muſick is my Flame. 
Ld. Min. And mine, by Jupiter !--We've won the Game. 


What, do you love alt Myſick ? 


© Mrs. Ou. No, not Handel's. 
K A p 


N Min. Are fit for 'Goths and Vandals, 
ab ws C Ri/e from the Table and pay.) 


"From the) Paquette Tables 1 noi bn! 
Well, faith and troth {that Shakeſpeare was no Fool! 
I'm glad you like him, Sir 80 ends the Pol! 
| ( Pay and rife from 1 { able.) 
SONG ty the Colonel. 

I hate all their Nonſenſe 

Their Shakeſpears and Johnſons, 119 
Their Plays, and their Play-houſe, and Bards: 

'Tis ſinging, not ſaying; 

A Fig for all playing, 
But playing, as we do, at Cards!“ 


I love to ſee Jonas, 
Am pleas'd too with Comus; 
Each well the Spectator rewards. 
So clever, ſo neat in 
Their Tricks, and their Cheating! 
Like them we would fain deal our Cards. 


King Lare is touching !—And how fine to ſee 
Ould Hamlet's Ghoſt ! To be, or not to be. — 
What are your Op'ras to Othello's roar ?. 
Oh, he's an Angel of a Blackamoor! 
What, when he choaks his Wife ?— 
Col. T. And calls her Whore? 


King Richard calls his Horfe—and then Macbeth, 


When e'er he murders—takes away the Breath. 
My Blood runs cold at er'ry S) able, 
To fee the Dagger—that's inviſible. All langh.) 
Laugh if you pleaſe, a pretty Play— 
Ld. Min. Is pretty. 

And when there's Wit in't— 

Col. J. To be ſure *t's witty. 
1 love the Play-houſe now—fo light and Bays 
With all thoſe Candles, they have taten away! 

All laugh.) 


For all your Game, what makes it ſo much bri ghter ; ? 
Put out the Lizhr, and then— 


Ld. Min. Tis ſo much Ber. 
Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than vou expreſs ? 
juſt as it happens 


Ld. Min. Either more, or leſs. 
Aires, 


Il 
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Mrs. Qu. An't you aſham'd, Sir? {ro Sir Pat.] 
| Sir Pat, Me I ſeldom bluſh. — 
For little Shakeſpeare, faith! I'd take a Puſh ! | 
Ld. Min. News, News '—here comes Miſs Crotchet from the Play. 
| = Enter Miſs Cratchet. 
Mrs. Ou. Well, Crotchet, what's the News? 
, Cre. We've loſt the Day. 
Col. 7. Tell us, dear Miss, all you have heard and ſeen. 
Miss Cro. Pm tir! d—a Chair—here, take my Capuchin ! 
Ld. Min. And isn't it damn'd; Miſs ? | 
% Cro. No, my Lord, not quite: 
But we ſhall damn it. 
| Col. 7. When? 
Mi Cre. To- morrow Night. 
There is a Party of us, all of Faſhion, 
Reſolv'd to exterminate this vulgar Paſſion : 
A Play-houſe, what a Place!—T muſt forſwear it. 
A little Miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Such Crowds of City Folks !—ſo rude and prefling ! 
And their Horſe-Laughs, ſo hideoully diſtreſſing ! 
When e'er-we hifs'd, they frown'd and fell a ſwearing, 
Like their own Guildhall Giants—feerce and ftaring ! 
Col. T. What ſaid the Folks of Faſhion ?' were they crols ? 
Ld. Min. The reſt have no more Judgement than my Horſe. 
Mi/5 Cro. Lord Grimly ſwore *twas execrable Stuff. 
| Says one, Why fo, my Lord ?—My Lord took Snuff. 
In the firſt Act Lord George began to doze, 
And criticis'd the Author—through his Noſe; 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordſhip ſnor'd, 
The Pit turn'd round, and all the Brutes encor'd. 
Some Lords, indeed, approv'd the Author's Jokes. 
Ld. Min. We have among us, Miſs, /ome foolith Folks, _ 
Mi/s Cre. Says poor Lord, Simper—Well, now to my Mind 
The Piece is good; but he's both deaf and blind. 
Sir Paz. Upon my Soul a very pretty Story! 
| And Quality appears in all its Glory !— 
There was ſome Merit in the Piece, no Doubt; 
i Cro. O, to be ſure !—if one could find it out. 
Col. 1. But tell us, Miſs, the Subject of the Play. 


Miſs Cro. Why, was a Marriage —yes, a Marriage Stay! 


A Lord, an Aunt, two Siſters, and a Merchant 
A Baronet—ten Lawyers —a fat Serjeant— 
Are all produc'd to talk with one another ; 
And about ſomething make a mighty Pother ; 
They all go in, and out; and to, and fro; 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go— 
Then go to Bed, and then get up—and then 
Screain, faint, ſcold, kiſs, —and go to Bed again. 
| all lang >. 
Such 
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Such is the Play —Vour Judgment * never ſham it, 
Oh damn it! 


Mrs. Qu. Damn it! 
1 Lady. Damn it! 
Mi, Cre. Damn it! 
Ld. Mia. Damn it! 
Well, faith, you ſpeak your Minds, and I'll be free— 


Good Night! this Company's too good for me. [ going. 
Your Judgment, dear Sir Patrick, makes us proud, J 


[ all laugh. ] 
Pet if f yoo pl N a; pray gon t . too loud. 
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A lh Gre. Gore de tout mon Snort 


Ld. Min. Bella 


e, Miſs, tune your Ton ngue, 
And leves falle our Sbiriel High wich Song ? * 
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one in Petro, Pens 
ich you Hall 3 join. and | make it a Duets, : ; 8 
crab 


, et Amico mio = 
join, and then we'll make a Tri 7io.— 


I too wi 


Cal. T. . Come all and join the full-mouth'd Chorus, 


And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before u: us! 1 


All the C ompany riſes and advance to the Front of "the Stage. 


AIR. 


Cel. T. Would you e ever go to ſee a Tragedy 2 


Miſs Cro. Never, never... 
Oo. 7. A Comedy ? 


La. M. Never, never, 


Live for ever ! 


Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee ' 
Col. T. Ld. M. and Mie Cro. i); 
Live for ever! 1 


Tweedle-dum and Tweedle- dee! 


c Ho Y*s 


Would you ever go to ſee, &c., 
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